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POEMS, 

WILLIAM COWPER, ESQ. 




PREFACE TO THE FIRST VOLUME. 



Whim an author, by appearing in priajt, requests an audi- 
ence of the Public, and is upon the point of speaking for 
himself, whoever presumesto step before him with a preface 
sad to say, ' Nay, but hear me first,' should have some- 
thing worthy of attention to offer, or he will be justly deem- 
ed officious and impertinent. The judicious reader has 
probably, upon other occasions, been beforehand with me in 
this reflection ; and I am not very willing it should now be 
applied to me, however I may seem to expose myself to the 
danger of it. But the thought of haying my own nam e per- 
petuated in connexion with the name in the title-page is so 
pleasing and flattering to the feelings of my heart, that I 
am content to risk something for the gratification. 

This preface is not designed to commend the Poems to 
which it is prefixed. My testimony would be insufficient 
for those who are not qualified to judge properly for them- 
selves, and unnecessary to those who are. Besides, the rea- 
sons which render it improper and unseemly for a man to 
celebrate his own performances, or those of his nearest re- 
latives, will have some influence in suppressing much of 
what ho might otherwise wish to say in favour of a friend, 
when that friend is indeed an alter idem, and excites al - 
most the same emotions of sensibility and affection as he 
feels for himself. 

It is very probable these Poems may come into the hands 
of some persons, in whom the sight of the author's name will 
awaken a recollection of incidents and scenes, which through 
length of time they had almost forgotten. They will be re- 
minded of one, who was once the companion of their chosen 
hours, and who set out with them in early life in tVvc \^\\\% 
which lead to literary honours, to influence, and a.ftMectcA 
with eq ual proapecta of success. But he waa su^AexA-j an 
powufulljrwithdnwn horn those pursuits, andAxe \efa. Om 



~=«« vu , weiouaa ourselves described. Welearni 
of oar inquietude— we were directed to a meth< 
— we tried, and we were not disappointed. 

Den nobis htec otia fecit. 

We were now certain, that the Gospel of CI 
power of God unto salvation to every one that be 
has reconciled us to God and to ourselves, to oui 
our situation. It is the balm and cordial of the p 
and a sovereign antidote against the fear of dead 

Sed hactemu hoc. Some smaller pieces upon ] 
tant subjects close the volume. Not one of them 
was written with a view to publication, but I was' 
they should he omitted. 



JOHN NETi 



Chart* Square, Boston, 
February 18, 1782. 
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TABLE TALK. 

« 81 te fort* mec gravis uret tarcioa chart*, 
Abjlcito.'— flor. Lib. L Epkt. 13. 

A.. You told me, I remember, glory, built 
n selfish principles, is shame and guilt ; 
lie deeds, that men admire as half-divine, 
tark naught, because corrupt in their design, 
trange doctrine this ! that without scruple tears 
lie laurel, that the very lightning spares ; 
rings down the warrior's trophy to the dust, 
nd eats into his bloody sword like rust. 
B. I grant that, men continuing what they are, 
ieroe, avaricious, proud, there must be war : 
ad never meant the rule should be applied 
> him that fights with justice on his side. 
Let laurels, drench'd in pure Parnassian flew*, 
eward his memory, dear to every muse, 
Tio, with a courage of unshaken root, 
i honour's field advancing his firm foot, 
lants it upon the line that Justice draws, 
ad will prevail or perish in her cause, 
is to the virtues of such men, man owes 
is portion in the good that Heaven bestows, 
ad when recording History displays 
eats of ren own, though wrought in ancient days, 
ills of a few stout hearts, that fought and died, 
There duty placed them, at their country's side ; 
be man, that is not moved with wfeat he reads, 
hat takes not fire at their heroic deeds, 
nworthy of the blessings of the brave, 
■ base in kind, and born to be a slave. 
But Jet eternal infamy pursue 
e wretch, to naught but his ambition true\ 
ro, for the sake of filling with one \Aaat 
poet-horns of all Europe, laya fcer <w»aVi. 

B 




wakens from that dream Too Uts, 
■rviliry, uilh aujiple kno<*, 



line, iiinl ,Us,l;,lii-. 111,. Iiwl; 



And in reality to find no friend ; 
His gallerif" with the works of m- 



Must follow royalty, then welcome earn ; 

A. Thus men, whose thoughts con tempi utile hare 

.Start up sagacious, cover'd with the (lust 

Of dreaming study and pediLnbc nut, 

And prate and preach about what others prove. 

As if uje world and they were hand and gtovc. 

Leave kingly harks to cope with kingly cu-ph ; 

Thoy havn their weight to carry, subjects their* ; 

The mighty phtn, oracular, in rerse, 
No bard, howe'er majestic, old or new, 
Should claim my Sx'il sitlention mure thiiD yon. 

B. Not Brindley nor Bridgewater would uswiy 

Should purl amidst the trafltc of Cheapside, 
Or tinkle in 'Change Alley, to amuse 
The leathern ears of stockjobbers and Jews. 

A. Vouchsafe, at leiiat, to pitch the key of rhyme 
To themes more pertinent, If less sublime. 
Whim ministers and ministerial arts 5 
PatrioOl, who luvo good places at their hearts | 
When admirals, extoll'd for standing still, 
Or doing nothing with a deal of skill; 
Generals, who will not conquer when they may, 

Firm friends to peace, as pleasure, and l^. ^ V ■' ' V 

ll^K'n Fre&itnn, wounded almost TO despair, 
Tbasgh Oiacoaspat alone can find out wturc.', 
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TABLE TALK. 

We nerer feel tae alacrity and joy 
With whicfa he shone* and carols FinleRoi, 
Efll'd with a* Mom tana mmimm*. and glee, 
Ai If ha heard •!■ ttf aay—Wnre, fee 6m. 



Vigilant ew all 

aid; 
Bids 

And weighs the; 
He 
And All with 

A. Frw a» an ■■! ■ ! ■»■ <fca», fcf tt» caw be aach, 
Standa**«ewel{ andyaaiwofnaooi 
Ifafl 

His fostering powety i 
As wall be 
As dwell as latga am Britain's ehartarM land. 

to skew, 





Courage in 
His manly 

in wee, tost anr 



Ine chain tnat irfm^. ^- - - ^^ ..VZ. — 

^ ""^* ««qs amsjHBf anam % IjiiflDLve wwnTj 
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Btiwh^l. that effects lite these she should nrn.W 






Sbe l.i,-,., in S i„- 




And fierc* Lice 


itnusntss shouiil bear the hlanw. 


Incomparable 




Cheap Ihongh b 






ish thee, and do falsa f riaud 




rile professing to defend! 












Where omit the 






sod hare scantily ■applied, 










Though the cbi< 


i actor dird upon the stagc- 






She clothed hkl 


. ivirh :.u'.i,.)riiy and awe. 


Spate from his 




His speech! hi* form, his action, fatl of grace. 


And all his com 






Would strive to 


■nuke a Panl or Tally stand. 




Her sacred cans 






Felt himself cm 






raised to station an! eommaml . 




ce means merer « « land. 


He speats, and 




Still to direct, : 


















■ praise, end that alone. 


Poor England 




Oeuer with every ill hat tbat of fear. 








nd thee, and Ulou atim ,v^i ,,i v,f 


sssiSi "z'izrss. sirs 'i 



l heir sober zeal, integrity, and worth; 
Courage, ungraced by these, affronts the si 
Is but the fire without the sacrifice. 
The stream, that feeds the wellspring of th 
Not more invigorates life's noblest part, 
Than Virtue quickens, with a warmth divi 
The powers, that Sin has brought to a dec! 

A. The inestimable Estimate of Brown 
Hose like a paper-kite, and charm'd the to* 
But measures, plann'd and executed well. 
Shifted the wind that raised it, and it fell. 
He trod the very self-same ground you trea 
And Victory refuted all he said. 

B. And yet his judgment was not framed 
It* error, if it errM was merely mis — 

He thought the dying hour already come, 
And a complete recovery struck him dumb. 

But that effeminacy, folly, lust, 
Enervate and enfeeble, and needs must; 
And that a nation, shamefully debased, 
Will be despised, and tramnl««l m» »«■ !«■♦ 



9JMMTXtiL 



Norfaityot 
WfflirtaBofvMojLor 




oyfrM^ooiotlfao 
fkampo CM* owa mm vjoa a Vt joot mode, 
Tptogaooirtiiy fcotfctwgy af hrotaj 

Two or tfaw MflBam if tho tim toot, 

And sot ft tmgoi nupdioiy bow, woofo, or when, 

i will tefo twtnfoj sow and then ; 



Inanteokrt^tfaM^adBkrtry^ftndlttwt, 

I, onee C3nMk% AOkA sod tort, 



faoJ^aMtwaf* 
W*it*Bow**6xt,letottiaioftTOftt 



Spook to tiho prooMt tnnojy 
They oryalood,!n 
Stop, whflo jb saoyi 
O 



ted 



w 00016} 



NotoalyVlos 

Thelftoa+ lfcot 

lb otooo to Tylojuty^i ooojp^d 






( A din oflboty oy ooo of Motoiofo 1ojwo» 



IbtiuvwWodoxlt 
ADoioUi 
Who* front o* 



►;) 



^fettUtredfta 
itottbe 




_ v«mrat) 

To the lascivious pipe and wanton song 
That charm down fear, ihey frolic it alon| 
With mad rapidity and unconcern, 
Down to the gulf, from which is no retarx 
They trust in navies, and their navies fail- 
God's curse can cast away ten thousand si 
They trust in armies, and their courage di 
In wisdom, wealth, in fortune, and in lies 
But all they trust in withers, as it must, 
When He commands, in whom they place 
Vengeance at last pours down upon their c 
A long despised, hut now victorious, host ; 
Tyranny sends the chain, that must ahridg 
The noble sweep of all their privilege ; 
Gives Liberty the last, the mortal shock ; 
Slips the slave's collar on, and snaps the Io 

A. Such lofty strains embellish what yom 
Mean you to prophesy, or hut to preach 1 

B. I know the mind, that feels indeed th 
The muse imparts, and can command the h 
Acts with » frtw» -~* 1J — "' — 
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fble 

■el's heart; he look* to distant storms; 
an the thunder ere the tempest lowers; 
timed with strength surpassing human powers* 
erents as yet unknown to man, 
■arts his eoal into the dawning plan. 
, in a Roman month, the graceful name 
pbet and ef poet was the same ; 
British poem too the priesthood shared, 
rery haDew'd dndd was a bard. 
> prophetic fires to me belong ; 
with syllables, and sport m song. 
It Westminster, where little poets strive 
a distich upon six. and fire, 
j Discipline helps opening buds of sense, 
lakes bis pupils proud with silver pence, 
a poet too; bmt modern taste 
eftned, and deHeate, and chaste, 
erse, whatever fire the fancy warms, 
ut a creamy smoothness has no charms, 
all saccess depending on an ear, 
hin*ir» g i might purchase it too dear, 
tunent were sacrificed to sounds 
ruth cut short, to make a period round, 
ed a man of sense could scarce do worse 
caper in the morris-dance of verse. 
(Iius reputation is a spur to wit, 
ome wits flag through fear of losing it. 
ae the line that ploughs its stately course 
. proud swan, conquering the stream by force ; 
like some cottage beauty, strikes the heart, 
unindebted to the tricks of art. 
Labour and when Durness, dub in hand, 
he two figures at St. Dumstan's stand, 
Lg alternately in measured time, 
ock-work tmthmabuhun of rhyme, 
and regular the sounds will be ; 
ich mere quarter-strokes are not tot ma. 
a him, who rears a poem lank. «nAtau%> 
who BtrsuaoM his all into a aong \ 
• «mw bonny Caledonian ato, 
And brnes, though he^wa*ik«ve* itoBt**, 



nil in b11, whata'er is writ, 

mii.-l, iviMi jiiltfecti ramn and low 



r ends ia pusb-pin piny, 
er, or » lnily'H glove i 
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like him unnoticed, I, and such as I, 
Spread little wings, and rather skip than fly ; 
Perch'd on the meagre produce of the land, 
An eU or two of prospect we command ; 
Bat never peep beyond the thorny bound. 
Or oaken fence that hems the paddock round. 

In Eden, ere yet innocence of heart 
Had faded, poetry was not an art : 
Language, above all teaching, or, if taught, 
Only by gratitude and glowing thought, 
Elegant as simplicity, and warm 
As ecstasy, unmanacled by t form ; 
Not prompted, as in our degenerate days. 
By low ambition and the thirst of praise ; 
Was natural as is the flowing stream, 
And yet magnificent — A God the theme ! 
That theme on Earth exhausted, though above 
Ti« found as everlasting as his love, 
Man lavished all his thoughts on human things — 
The feats of heroes, and the wrath of kings ; 
But still, while Virtue kindled his delight, 
The song was moral, and so far was right. 
'Twas thus, till Luxury seduced the mind 
To joys less innocent, as less refined ; 
Then Genius danced a bacchanal ; he crown'd 
The brimming goblet, seized the thyrsus, bound 
His brows with ivy, rush'd into the field 
Of wild imagination, and there reel'd, 
Ihe victim of his own lascivious fires, 
tad, dizzy with delight, profaned the sacred wire*. 
fLoacreon, Horace play'd in Greece and Rome 
[his bedlam part ; and others nearer home. 
SVhen Cromwell fought for power, and while he reignM 
the proud protector of the power he gain'd, 
Eteligion, harsh, intolerant, austere, 
Parent of manners like herself severe, 
i>rew a rough copy of the Christian face, 
Without the smile, the sweetness, or the grace \ 
"he dark and sullen humour of the tim^ 
"teed every effort of the muse a crime *, 
«£jnjhe finest mould of fancy cast, 
r lumber m an aje so void of taste -. 
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float a babble on the breath of Fuae, 

wnpt his endeavour and engage kki aim, 

based to servile purposes of pride, 

w are the powers of genius niisapphedt 

9 gift, whose office is the Giver's praise, 

trace him in hie word, his works, his ways! 

in spread Use rich dis cover y , and invite 

nkind to share in the divine delight; 

itorted from its ose and jast design, 

make the pitiful ptmtmor shine, 

purchase, at the fool-frequented fair 

vanity, a wreath for self to 

profanation of the basest 

x)f of a trifling and a worthless 

L Hail Sternheld, then; and Hopkins, hafl !— 

B. Amen, 
lattery, folly, lust, employ the pen ; 
icrimony, slender, and abuse, 
re it a charge to blacken and traduce; 
oogh Butler's wit, Pope's numbers, Prior's ease, 
ith all that fancy can invent to please, 
orn the polish'd periods as they fall, 
ie madrigal of theirs is worth them all. 
i. 'twould thin the ranks of the poetic tribe, 
dash the pen through all that you proscribe. 
B. No matter— we oould shift when they were not; 
id should, no doubt, if they were all forgot. 



THE 

PROGRESS OF ERROR. 

Si quid toqwur aodleiidimi^-Jfor. Lib. iv. Od. 1. 

va, mtue (if stub a theme, so dark, so long* 
'Ond a arase to grace it with a song), 

'JmUZT* a »l« a «-Pected art* 

"Pan* Bmr twin* round human Wnt*> 



Truths, that (he theorut could never reach. 
Arid observation taught ai<?, I would teach. 
\ot all, whose eloquence the fancy fills, 
\Ju.-i.-:il :l-* the Lhinie <ij tint ling rlUs, 
Weak to perform, tlioiigh mighty to pretend. 
Can trace her tuaiy winding to their end; 
Dij^eru tlic fraud beneath th* tfpccioiu lure, 
Prevent the danger, or prescribe the cure. 

I'.ill.- -!.'!"■! if). 1 u:j ''.>■:- ILstlee* earj 

rs rhetoric they display 



m fatalist's unr^hteou 




Detach the « 


ml from earth, and .p«il her 10 


bUbbI 




Ye deyoieep to 


y'ufr .lV.ii.j employ, 














And earthly * 








Lei.e Vice an 


t'.-lly UTlEllbtlued Behind. 


Gray dawn 




Speitie the Ik> 






,roi{ uf rife iii'i^Ubourvjig V.wvft i, 




rot is lean, orate than Quite , 


* beitfje JU Hi 


elm,e. and headlong U*p» , 



Unmiss'd bat by his dogs sua uy «— 9 . 
Ye clergy, while your orbit it your p 
Lights of the world, and stars of humai 
But if eccentric ye forsake your sphere 
Prodigies ominous, and viewM with fsi 
The comet's baneful influence is a drea 
Yours, real and pernicious in the extrc 
What then !— are appetites and lusts li 
With- tike same ease mat man puts on 
Will Avarice and Concupiscence give 7 
Charm'd by the sounds— Your Here 
No. But bis own engagement binds 1 
Or, if it does not, brands him to the h 
What atheists call him— a designing ■ 
A mere church juggler, hypocrite, an< 
Oh, laugh or mourn with me the ruef 
A cassock'd huntsman, and a Addling 
He from Italian songsters takes his ct 
Set Paul to music, he shall quote hiar 
He takes the field, the master of the 
"-i"* — Well done, saint! and claps 1 



Psaltery al 
OWveW 



[ insist, thoogh miuit herelofon 

r joy, mid iH'iii'-e. make liurmuny 
abbath ereninRi, and perhaps a 
oot.the HoklicHl sheep of every 



Strike up the fiddles, let a* all be nay ; 
L.iyni<m have leaye to dance i( parsons play. 

Oh Italy •— thy sabbaths will be sonn 
Our Kibhntha, closed with mummery Had hnffoon 

Onrs parceU'd oat, at thine ha?c ever been, 
Cud's warship and the mountebank between . 
What paya the prophet ? Let that day be tfaaa'd 



Sit* hanqnetD'ng, and God provide* the fuasA. 
JWao^r M the- cWi»,_Ar , al hlrl ' ae '_ 
^u uib dear pleasant of the nlna titain. 
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d* with what raptnre , and the pobah't 




yawning fbasni of indolence supply J 


Thi 






mesa of joy* tout ahum the eight of two 




The 




Wl 


ere. Higtit, down-atonping from hur eh 




:■: oinz-relliitioii.i brighter than her owl 




innocent, and banuIe-As and refin'd, 








ocentl Oh ifycnemble Time 




n at the foot of Pleasure he no crime. 




n, Willi hia River beard and magic wn 


Let 


Capual rise ntc.hbi-Hljop of the land ; 


Let 


i.im your rubric and your feasts presc 
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ore, nice, as liberal to dispense, 
thing but a brute the slave of seme, 
te poise by choice — example rare ! 
>lesa*d the youth, and made him fresh and fair, 
is sHs, abdominous and wan, 
t squab upon a Chinese fan : 
s far off the anticipated joy ; 
id venison all his thoughts employ ; 
for meals as jockeys take a sweat, 
leous !— an emetic for a whet ! 
iridence overlook the wasted good? 
nee were no virtue if he could, 
leasures, therefore, or what such we call, 
ful, is a truth confessed by all ; 
e, that seem to threaten virtue less, 
tful in the abuse, or by the excess, 
i then only for his torment placed 
re of delights he may not taste ? 
ed Tantalus, condemn'd to hear 
ions stream still purling in his ear, 
in what he longs for, and yet cursed 
mibition, and perpetual thirst 1 
gler — destitute of shame and sense, 
ept, that enjoins him abstinence, 
lim none but the licentious joy, 
rait, though fair, tempts only to destroy. 
; the fatal egg by Pleasure laid 
bosom where her nest is made, 
by the beams of Truth, denies him rest, 
res a raging scorpion in his breast, 
rare ? Are domestic comforts dead 1 
he nameless sweets of friendship fled ? 
9 worn out, or fashion put to shame 
use, good health, good conscience, and good 
i belong to virtue, and all prove [fame t 

tue has a title to your love. 
<u no touch of pity, that the poor 
aired at your inhospitable door 1 
uraelf too scantily supplied. 
p, let honest industry provide, 
•mi want; if you abound, fattpwtV- 
i are pleasures to the f eeting "tafias*. 
C 
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NaplcMuml Hm«w jictly atteiu warn. 


Sent ana wind lo parch us at ablngt? 




To pit jbe her eated cmil indifferent lord? 


Are ^I'l'l ]NliilDBoph>'s enjoynicut* run 


' .!,:■■ !■ . ■ ■ ■ [■■ 


Unites capable would tell you 'til a lie. 




Delights lite these, je sensual and profane. 


Ve are hid, beeg'd, besought to entertain ■ 


Call 'it to then* cryittil streams, do ye Dnj off 


Obscene to swill and wallow at a trough? 



To hide the diorting f.inturot of her face. 
Her form with drew and lotion they repair - 
Then th their idol, and pronounce her fair. 

The second implement 1 now employ 
Miitht prove a mischief, or 01 best a toy ; 
I Tifl,-, if it lump out to amuse; 
But, if to wrong the judgment and abuse, 
Worse than a popinfd in [lit brL*e*l Sujij.l . 
it stabs at once the morals of a Umd r 

Footing it ha the dance that fancy leads ; 
Ye aoveliate, who mar what ye wonld nienil. 
Snivelling and drivelling folly without end , 
Whose corresponding misses fill the ream 
With senttmentaj frippery and dream. 



\u.l d'-i'i' ln:-r. uui:-\[i-iiM 


radyetandgree* 


To Bcribbto as yon scribbled 




Who kindling a combustion of desire, 


With some cold moral ibink to ijuench the f 


Thcugh oil yoar engmeerii 




The dribbling stream ne'er 


















ing maggot there 


Howe'er dtagHin-".] On- i ei il 




And cover'd with a flno-sp 








Anil relish of their pleositr 


all to Inst. 




m'd, haslnvie» 






Down, down the wind she 




Jfov sfriqn* upon it, juii u 


w ernspfl fltcpTi 



trBhsJf ecBla thy meuunry -. 

>, joile Virtue at their ffeiAne 



i u uuui nxs neart, was worthy of thine < 
Now, while the poison all high life pervades, 
Write, if thou canst, one letter from the shades ; 
Cue, and one only, charged with deep regret. 
That thy worse part, thy principles, live yet : 
One sad epistle thence may core mankind 
Of the plague spread by bundles left behind. 
'Tis granted, and no plainer truth a ppe a rs, 
Our most important are our earliest years ; 
The mind, impressible and soft, with 
Imbibes and copies what she hears and i 
And through life's labyrinth holds festtfcecfew 
That Education gives her, false or true. 
Plants raised with tenderness are seldom strong; 
Man's coltish disposition asks the thong ; 
And without discipline, the favourite child, 
like a neglected forester, runs wild. 
But we, as if good qualities would grew 
Spontaneous, take but little pains to sow ; 
Wegiresome Latin, andasmatehof Greek; 
Teach him to fence and figure twice a week : 
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er huge cathedrals, built with stone, 

aeples towering high, much like our own ; 

ew peculiar light by many a grin, 

tan practices observed within. 

ong, some bowing, smirking, smart abbe 

ks two loiterers, that have lost their way ; 

ing always primed with politesse 

n of their appearance^und address, 

inch compassion undertakes the task, 

them more than they have wit to ask ; 

to inscriptions whereaoe'er they tread, 

9, when legible, were never read, 

ng cankered now, and half worn out, • 

mtiquarian brains with endless doubt ; 

teadless hero, or some Caesar shews — 

ve only in his Roman nose ; 

to elevations, drawings, plans, 

of Herculean pots and pans ; 

Us them medals, which, if neither rare 

dent, will be so, preserved with care. 

ige the recital I from whatever cause 

at improvement and new light he draws, 

ore, once bashful, is shamefaced no more, 

ins with powers he never felt before : 

sr increased momentum, and the force, 

rhich from clime to clime he sped his course, 

es sometimes kindle as they go) 

him, and brought dull nature to a glow ; 

sther clearer skies and softer air, 

ake Italian flowers so sweet and fair, 

ling his lazy spirits as he ran, 

jd genially and spread the man ; 

ing, he proclaim* by many a grace, 

ags and strange contortions of his face, 

uch a dunce, that has been sent to roam, 

a dunce that has been kept at home. 

nplishments have taken virtue's place, 

adorn falls before exterior grace : 

bt the precious kernel of the stone, 

to polish to rough coat alone. 

P^toent manncre graced ™tii eaae, 

bl5Me ' and *Wure form'* to please, 



ile learning, once u>v — 
ms verging fast towards the female sum* 
.ruing itself, received into a mind 
nature weak, or viciously inclined, 
rves but to lead philosophers astray, 
here children would with ease discern the wi 
id of all arts sagacious dupes invent, 
» cheat themselves, and gain the world's assei 
le worst is — Scripture warp'd from its intent. 
The carriage bowls along, and all are pleased 
f Tom be sober, and the wheels well greased ; 
Jut if the rogue have gone a cup too far, 
ueft out his linchpin; or forgot his tar, 
It suffers interruption and delay, 
And meets with hindrance in the smoothest v 
When some hypothesis, absurd and vain, 
Has fill'd with all its fumes a critic's brain, 
The text, that sorts not with his darling whi 
Though plain to others, is obscure to him. 
The will made subject to a lawless force, 
* " i- irregular and out of course ; 

- v ««d bribed to lot 



PROGRESS OF ERROR. 



IJi'm ever-bubbliag spring of emUem lies ; 



Id stream* of popular opinion drawn, 

Ufiposit in tliOrti- sli;lll.hW r - :i.U llirir sp;,w 
The wriggling fry raon fill the creeks 8J 



The propagated my riads spread so fast, 
I'i'.ii U'liwuhoetrL. hiiuHilf would numd a$ 



And therefore prints. Himself but IftlMiKi 
Till uthera have the southing tale helieved. 



bm " ™ftom has Forbid to ft-J 

■a pitch (toe icholur beatkiiow* Viisl 



_w ,uiuc, ueucacy, truth, or sense, 
(Try the criterion, 'tis a faithful gui 
Nor has, nor can have, Scripture ox 
None but an author knows an ant 
Or Fancy's fondness for the child sfc 
Committed once into the public armt 
The baby seems to smile with added 
like something precious ventured fai 
'Tis valued for the danger's sake the 
He views it with complacency suprex 
Solicits kind attention to his dream ; 
And daily more enamoured of the che 
Kneels, and asks Heaven to bless the 
So one, whose story serves at least to 
Men loved their own productions long 
Woo'd an unfeeling statue for his wifi 
Nor rested till the gods had given it li 
If some mere driveller suck the sugar' 
One that still needs his leading-string 
And praise his genius, he is soon repai 
In praise applied to the same nart— w- 



TDU- »*i- 



PROGRESS OP ERROR. 

In Tain ; the slave of arrogance and pride, 
He has no hearing on the prudent aide. 
Hk stfll refuted quirks he still repeals ; 
New raised objections with new quibbled meets , 
TBI, sinking in the quicksand he defends, 
He dies, disputing, and the contest ends- 
Bat not the mischiefs ; they, still left behind, 
like thistle-seeds, are sown by every wind. 

Tana men go wrong with an ingenuous skill ; 
Bend the straight rule to their own crooked will , 
And with a clear and shining lamp supplied, 
First put it out, then take it for a guide. 
Halting on crutches of unequal sise, 
One leg by truth supported, one by lies ; 
They sidle to the goal with awkward pace, 
Secure of nothing— but to lose the race. 

Faults in the life breed errors in the brain, 
And these reciprocally those again. 
The mind and conduct mutually imprint 
And stamp their image in each other's mint : 
Each, sire and dam, of an infernal race, 
Begetting and conceiving all that's base. 

None sends his arrow to the mark in view, 
Whose hand is feeble, or his aim untrue. 
For though, ere yet the shaft is on the wing, 
Or when it first forsakes the elastic string, 
It err but little from the intended line, 
It falls at last far wide of his design: 
So he, who seeks a mansion in the sky, 
Most watch his purpose with a steadfast eye ; 
That prise belongs to none but the sincere ; 
Hie least obliquity is fatal here. 

With caution taste the sweet Circean cup : 
He that sips often, at last drinks it up. 
Habits are soon assumed ; but when we strive 
To strip them off, 'tis being flay'd alive. 
CaH'd to the temple of impure delight, 
He that abstains, and he alone, does right. 
If a wish wander that way, call it home *, 
Be cannot long be safe whose wishes roam. 

*», v power Almighty save vera not. 

C 2 



Some dream that they can si] 
will 

?! !?5 i of Pa^on, and say, P e 
But " Thus far and no farther," , 
io the wild wave, or wilder hum* 
Implies authority that never can, 
That never ought to be the lot of n 
But muse forbear; long flights for, 
Stoke on the deep-toned chord the 

J^T^V"* law -^e judgment 

He that hates truth shall be the du 

And he that will be cheated to the 1 

delusions strong as Hell shall bind 

But if the wanderer his mistake di< 

Judge ms own ways, and sigh for a 

Bewildered once, must he bewail hi 

JWever and for ever? No-the cro 

There and there only (though the D 

And Atheist, if Earth bear* ba£ a 

There and there only is the power tc 

■there no daliiaiira \* nr ^ t -f . 



His. on the ilubiomi waves of error losiM, 
Hjaihip half fonndefd, mid hlj camjw." 1<ui 

A sleepine 'off* rod fancies il dry liind : 
Spread* all his canvass, overy sinew plit-s , 
PiuU for '1, aims ut il, enters it, and dies ! 
Turn farewell all BoH-satiafj iug schemes. 
His well-built systems, philosophic dream.- : 

lie read* his sentence at the flame* ni IMr. 

Of virtue, and yet low it! Wherefore hard 
He that would win the race must guide Iilh I 
Obedient In the customs of the course ; 
Else, though uneqnall'd to the goal ha flies, 

Gre.ce leads the right way : ii you <:hrj<.-.- ,:,,■ 
Take it and perish; but restrain your uhj^li.' 
Charge not, with light miffiaent, and left fre 



nenLs tw c]"i: tlio | >i I ■ - . 
From ostentation as from weakness free, 



Legible only by the light thoy give, 
Stand the EonJ-vuicJeoiO(( Words— ileliew i 
Too niAAHy. siikfi'J Ht what should chalUl 1 

Bt*pi*e the plain direction, and are Lout. 

/j '™" ■' (""By cry -with yrr 



S. .[.■:■- il p]-r ..I hirniorlidilv i^ruiiiu^: 

On the Mid tbfiEiu, their everlaaring emte, 
S pott for « day, nnd perinh in a night, 
The foam upon the waters not so light. 

Who judged tin' [.tiara-eel what odiom 
l\*L|.i^.-l J t e f ■ i to tbiu vung <rwnce of the law 
1 1 ml hi' ~.'.l"r'"l ;• viryin. wrongM a frkn 



: with a bell-rupe that the pope has bleas'd , 
Lst with stripes tnht out for every crime. 

prayer pr-eforr'n' to saints that cannot aid ; 
praise postponed, and never to be paid ; 
the sage hermit, by mankind admired, 
h all that bigotry anopta Inspired, 

HO his religion.* whimeoy wears oat hini. 
High in demand, though li>wLy in pretence, 



Have purchnncd heaven, and prove my title E'" 

Turn eastward now, and Fancy shall apply 
To your weak sight her telescopic eye. 

The sacToit tire, Belf-iorturmg his trade, 

Would aire a barbarous air to British song ; 
\n grand inquisitor could worse invent. 
Than he contrives In suffer, -well content. 
Which is the saintlicr worthy of the two ? 

1 say the hramin has the fairer claim, 

llevrsed by self to answer selfish ends, 
Cite saintship. then all Europe must agree 
Ten starveling hermits suffer less than be. 

The truth is (if the truth may suit your ear. 
And prejudice have left a passage clears 
Pride has armin'd ire most hucuriaJlt gtom\\ , 
Aodpoieoa'd a.-ery virtue in them hotli. 



. ..—,, iicivie us frotestants 
An Indian mystic, or a French r< 
Their sin is plain ; but what havt 
Reform'd and well instructed ¥ 

Yon ancient prude, whose with* 
She might be young some forty y< 
Her elbows pinion'd close upon h« 
j) Her head erect, her fan upon her 

Her eye-brows arch'd, her eyes bo 
; To watch yon amorous couple in t 

| With bony and unkerchief'd neck 

' The rude inclemency of wintry ski 

And sails with lappet-head, and mi 
Duly at chink of bell to morning p 
To thrift and parsimony much incli 
She yet allows herself that boy beh 
The shivering urchin, bending as h 
With slipshod heels and dewdrop a 
His predecessor's coat advanced to •> 
Which future pages yet are doom'd 
Carries her Bible tuck'd beneath hi 
.A»<i ><««■ *-' * 
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ul memory she records the 

.or fietHieus, of the times ; 

it the reputations she has torn, 

is them dangling at arm's length in 

ore the fruits of sanctimonious pride, 

e fled while flesh is mortified : 

idem, the reward of all your prayers, 

termits and where bramins meet with theirs ; 

rtion is with 'them*— Nay, never frown, 

on please, some fathoms lower down. 

brushes and your paint—- 
a chair — now draw a saint, 
nrftd and sad ! the streaming tears 
her cheeks-— a Niobe appears ! 
saint f Throw tints and all away*— 
ty is cheerful as the day, 
ip indeed and heave a pitying groan 
re*, woes, but smiles upon her own. 
purpose has the King of saints in view t 
Is the Gospel like a gracious dew t 
p plenty from the teeming earth, 

the desert with a tenfold dearth 1 
: Adam's offspring may be saved 
•vile fear, or be the more enslaved? 
the links that gall'd mankind before, 
mem faster on, and add still more f 
Mnrn Christian has no chains to prove, 
:hain, the golden one of love : 
rttends to quench his glowing fires, 
a* he feels, his gratitude inspires. 

for such deliverance freely wrought, 
use ill? He trembles at the thought. 
er*s interest and his own combined 
rvery movement of his heart and mind : 

word, and deed his liberty evince ; 

om is the freedom of a prince. 

obligations infinite, of course 

honjd prove that he perceives their fate* \ 

tt be can render U but small— 

pie and motive all in all. 

wo, *ervante--Tom 9 an arch, a\y ro«u*> 

toe the Get* now in vogue, 



_..«*> juiu nouW| your 

Reduce his wages, or get rid of her, 

Tom quits you, with— Your most obedient, 

The dinner served, Charles takes his nan 
Watches your eye, anticipates command; 
Sighs if perhaps your appetite should nil ; 
And if he but suspects a frown, tm pale; 
Consults all day yoex interest and yew. em* 
l Richly rewarded if he can butploaset.. » 

And, proud to make his nrm attaotaWMfceji 
! To tare your h^wouM nobly risk hi* < 

Now which stands highest in youxi 
Charles, without doubt, say you~end so h« > 
One act that from a thankful heart pro cee d s . 
Excels ten thousand mercenary deeds. 

Thus Heaven ap proves as honest and since 
The work of generous lore and nnml fear ; 
But with averted eyes the omniscient Judge 
Scorns the base hireling, and the slavish dra 
Where difatt these matchless saints 1— old 4 
cries, 




ThJU t with win 

Hi hut* the tempest bowling in tl 

WW flowing thanks die !i|« anil 1 





Th*j never nn— or if (u all offend) 
Seme &1TU1 slips their daily wait attend. 
The poor are near at hand, the charge is small, 
A alight gratuity atones for all. 





N'oi lh.it the Fanner of us all, in this. 
Or ought he diH^t, id fl-nvern'dby lAprtce; 

And bear* the lirmLd .it W;i»l»lil-jibi hiirur in. 
Notgo— the ailrer trumpet's Ilwlm'iiIv .-,,11 
Saondfi tor the poor, but bounds alika tor nil : 
brags are invited, and would kings obey, 
No slave* an earth mure welcome wen than 
tint royalty, nobility, and ntnte, 
Are neb. a dead preponderating weight, 

'Tison™. Hnil vf rainuot enter— whvl 



Ubless'd effect of penury and want ; 
Fha Med sown there, how vigorous ii the | 
No 10H lite poverty far growth divine, 
Ai leanest land snpphe* the richest vist 
SuT4 girua wo little, siring rmly oiead, 



Kills too the flowery weeds, where' 

That bind the sinner's Bacchanalia] 

Oh that unwelcome voice of heaven 

Sad messenger of mercy from abov< 

How does it grate upon his thankle 

Crippling his pleasures with the en 

His will and judgment at continual 

i That civil war imhttters all his life : 

ft In vain he points his powers againi 

\3 In vain he closes or averts his eyes 

^ Truth will intrude — she bids him 5 

,■ : And shakes the sceptic in the scon 

■Jj Though various foes against the ' 

'% Pride above all opposes her design 

i *| Pride, of a growth superior to the : 

The subtlest serpent with the loftie 

Swells at the thought, and, tindlii 

Would hiss the cherub Mercy fron 

And is the soul indeed so lost?— 

Fallen from his glory, and too wet 
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sun shall happier stores produce, 
rate the well-concocted juice, 
atone of her meritorious seal, 
she may make her bold appeal, 
to Mercy, with a tranquil mind, 
lees and unfruitful of mankind, 
how Mercy, alighted and defied, 
> affront against the crown of Pride, 
le virtue, as it ought, abhorrM, 
ol with it who insults his Lord, 
nent, a Redeemer's lore has wro u ght , 
port—the righteous need it not. 
yon harlot, wooing all she meets, 
out nuisance of the public streets, 
m morn to night, from night to morn, 
bhorrence and as much your scorn : 
us shower, unlimited and free, 
an her, when Heaven denies it thee, 
wisdom dictates, mis the drift, 
is dead in sin, and life a gift. 
>, then, unless of Christian growth, 
cy, or foolishness, or both ? 
md sages lost in endless woe, 
mce of what they could not know f 
h betrays at once a bigot's tongue, 
* a God with such outrageous wrong. 
I— the partial light men have, 
persuades me, well employ'd, may save ; 
that scorns the noon-day beam, perverse, 
the blessing unimproved a curse, 
m Worthies, whose exalted mind 
ality and dross behind, 
r me their undisputed lot, 
unenvied the reward they sought : 
i virtue of a Saviour's plea, 
by choice, but destined not to see. 
ttude and wisdom were a flame 
though they knew not whence it came , 
am the same source of right and grace, 
*he Christian in his swifter race*, 
wa* conscience,, and her rule theVr \»w , 
traued with reverence and -w\l£n wwe , 



Marshalling all hie terrore u he urns, 

From Sinai'a tup Jehuvah gave the law, 
Life for obedience, dentil fur every flaw. 
When the great Sovereign would Ui» will Clpr 
He gives a perfect rale; what can below! 



To all on earth, and to himself ah 

'llie thought that nicditiitui a brother's wrong 

His conduct, to tlie real, hut tries his heart. 
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far perform'd, it was their brightest part, 

they proceeded from a grateful heart; 

jed in thine own all purifying blood, 

re their evil, and accept their good; 

them at thy feet— my only plea 

at it was, dependence upon thee, 

j struggling in the vale of tears below, 

lever fail'd, nor shall it fail me now, 

ic gratulations rend the skies, 

falls unpitied, never more to rise, 

Uty ia crown'd, and Faith receives the prize. 



EXPOSTULATION. 

' Tantane, tarn patiens, nullo certamine toll! 
Dona MlneuV—rlrg. 

weeps the muse for England? What appears 
gland's case, to move the muse to tears? 
side to side of her delightful isle 
not clothed with a perpetual smile ? 
rature add a charm, or Art confer 
r-lbund luxury not seen in her? 
s under heaven is pleasure more pursued, 
lere does cold reflection less intrude? 
aids a rich expanse of wavy corn, 
I outfrom Plenty's overflowing horn : 
rial gardens, in which Art supplies 
rvour and the force of Indian skies; 
sacefal shores, where busy Commerce waits 
ir his golden tide through all her gates; 
i fiery suns, that scorch the russet spice 
tern groves, and oceans floored with ice, 
in Tain to push his daring way 
ker climes, or climes of brighter day ; 
i the winds waft where'er the billows roll, 
the world's girdle to the frozen pole; 
ariotB bounding in her wheel-worn atroete , 
ilta below, where every vintage meets*, 
ttrea, her rerela, and her sports; 
ea to which not youth alone Teaorta, 

D 



in apito of weaknw 
ilrt, in liojm tti dreai 
liprh-ii*py : let tbr 



Thgn wbenfon> iv-'ji fio 
The prophet wept fw 1 



! ;^,.l:.ul,!„i; 



7f finite gnppnea : 
md the ■Jtlnderpr's t 
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ids prophetic are too rough to suit 

5 acnustom'd to the pleasing late : • 

rn'd tain inspiration and hi* theme, 

»ed him frantic, and his fears a dream ; 

-indulgence wing*d the fleeting hours, 

mi found them, and down fell the towers. 

me Assyria bound them in her chain, 

ence had pnrg'd the public stain, 

is, with relenting pity moved, 

them happy to the land they lored ; 

oof against prosperity, awhile 

•d the test of her rasnaring smile, 

the grace in scenes of peace to shew 

e they had learn'd in scenes of woe. 

is frail, and can but ill sustain 

intimity from grief and pain ; 

* all the joys that Plenty leads, 

oe step Vice silently succeeds. 

tie that ruled them with a shepherd's rod, 

t man, in dignity a God, 

t expected in that humble guise, 

d search them with unerring eyes, 

, conceal'd beneath a fair outside, 

of rottenness, and worm of pride ; 

7 a system of deceit, 

employ'd to sanctify the cheat ; 
isee the dupe of his own art, 
ted, and yet a knave at heart, 
lations are to perish in their sins, 
a church the leprosy begins ; 
t, whose office is with zeal sincere 
the fountain, and preserve it clear, 
r nods and sleeps upon the brink, 
ters poison what the flock must drink ; 
ig at the call of lust alone, 
as and. errors of his own ; 
ipecting sheep believe it pure | 
test by the very means of Cure, 
n each other a contagious spot, 
re-runner of a general tot. ^ 

is hu&h'd, that Heresy tdx$ "preeaSoA 
-mat, that Reason cannot reacfex 



Tl„- grai 



EXPOSTULATION. 

en image on the soul impm 
ictery, and a standing jeati 



unced by graybeardi a 
Then Ceremony leads her bigots forth, 
Prepared to fight for shadows of no worth ; 

Find not, or hardly find, a single frinnd : 

They learn to bow, to tnoel, to ait, b> stand j 
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:, however tardy, mend* her pace 
•tinacy once has conquerM Grace. 

distemper heal'd, and life r e s tored, 
r to the fiat of his word ; 

the wonder, and with daring tongue 
ted the authority from which it sprang;, 
w by sore prognostics seen on high, 
e tone and temper of the sky ; 
e dissemblers I could not understand 
let loose speaks Punishment at hand. 
w at history's authentic page, 
op evidence from every age ; 
rith busy and laborious hand 
ings of the most indebted land ; 
ion will you find, whose annals prove 
a interest in almighty lovef 
veil they now, where dwelt in ancient day 
planted, watered bless'd as they f 
f s plagues and Canaan's woes proclaim 
irs pour'd upon the Jewish name ; 
sdom purchased for them at the cost 
rir hard oppressors valued most ; 
s to a country not their own 
e by prodigies' till then unknown ; 

the states they left, made waste and void ; 
. the states to which they went, destroyed ; 
o measure out their march by day, 

a fire to cheer the gloomy way ; 
ing signal summoning, when best, 
t to move, and when it stay'd, to rest. 

the rocks dissolved into a flood, 
i condensed into angelic food, 
y garments sacred, old yet new, 
a forbid to touch them as he flew ; 

swelTd above the bank, enjoin'd to stand, 
ey pass'd through to their appointed land ; 
der arm'd with meekness, zeal, and love, 
ed with clear credentials from above \ 
es secured beneath the Almighty wYn%\ 

their captain/ lawgiver, and. ting", 

# Vide Joshua, 1. 14. 



GO EXPOSTULATION. 








Lords nf the cono,uer'd soil— there rooted ftW; 








Thrir Duma fur publish']!, and revered u far; 




WIiitp will you find a race like tbeira, endow'd 




U i'li ii:i Hint man <''er wiih'd, or Heaven beUortt 




lln'y, and tlipy only, amongst all mankind. 




Rieeived the transcript nf the eternal mind j 




Were trusted with hi» gi'u mgrairen Inn, 




\in> M.iiHriiiupd guaruians of hid cauie ; 




Hairs were (lie prophets, theira tlie prieatlj csIL 




\i,l ;:,:■;-- h> bin]- tl!i!Snvinuruf,innU. 




;,, .„:. -i ■:-.-■,:, ,-. th;,: b:,.l --1. .!.,■„, rise 
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5 in fable, and grace idle themes 

* embroidery of poetic dreams ; 

■ alone to dive into the plan 

and Mercy had reveal'd to man ; 

the world beside, that plan unknown, 

leas wood, or senseless stone, 

led in faith their well-directed prayers, 

ie God, the God of truth, was theirs. 

ry faded, and their race dispersed, 

nations now, though once the first ; 

and teach the proudest, would they learn, 

m, or meet vengeance in your turn : 

id not, if Heaven spared not us, 

ter*d, and exterminated thus ; 

ived her retribution due, 

rere visited, what hope for you? 

arises, with an awful frown, 

urt, or pluck, presumption down ; 

perverted, or not duly prized, 

srvalued, and his grace despised, 

i vengeance of his righteous hand, 

m wrath upon a thankless land ; 

found impartially severe, 

rink, or speak the guilty clear. 

I, of all nations most undone ! 

displaced, thy sceptre gone ; 

once thy glory, fallen and rased, 
worshipper e'en where thou may'st ; 
i, once holy, without spot, 
wb now, their ancient pomp forgot; 
, once a consecrated host, 
<evites, and their lineage lost, 
tyself, o'er every country sown, 

on Earth that thou canst call thine 

hou that sittest in the dust, 
nroud, the cruel, and unjust ; 
ie gates of nations, rouse their fears ; 
t coming, and the storm appear* \ 
shrillest cry in Britigh. ear*. 
hee, restless as the "waves fo&X tons » 
r foam against thy chalk.-? &x>t«t 
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EXPOSTULATION, 
t, while laborious and quicL-thouglitrLl mi 

lift Uj» till' i .i-.-jji-h.- u[" v.Jim; W f>'i.i-> Til plm: 
firflt conceive*, then perfects hi" design, 



Sn-iKea Ibe rough thread of enflr Tigl 

The pillars (if aupyort, iu which they 
And Jo his errand of disgrace and ah 



Stand now and judge IhjMll—Hlut thou 

U'lio jj.ii.^s ,'ib.l t»mporiii>uH m-a and land, 
UViiiJii:^ rliL'jn iu the hollow of hia hand. 
And in whore awful night uU nations Hem 



ry of thy prosperous w; 



Vnblew'a, and that the battle ie the Lord'al 

The post, th.tt at hia bidding speeds nwa-V , 
-A...-", ;„ /,;ttur c , anil his sfcimYncttlus tnO"tu* 

HI* doleful ™, 10ur ^ aad „ rMWtallU5 ., 



Pull'd down the tyrants India * 
And raised thyself a greater, in 
Gone thither arm'd and hungry 
Fed from the richest veins of th< 
A despot big with power obtain' 
And that obtain'd by rapine and 
With Asiatic rices stored thy mi 
But left their virtues and thine c 
And, having truck'd thy soul, br 
To tempt the poor to sell himself 
Hast thou by statute shoved frt 
The Saviour's feast, his own blest 
And made the symbols of atoning 
An office-key, a picklock to a plac 
That infidels may prove their title 
By an oath dipp'd in sacramental 
A blot that will be still a blot, in t 
Of all that grave apologists may v 
And though a bishop toil to clean: 
He wipes and scours the silver cu 

And hmrt" ♦*»«•" 
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istings, when calamity at last 
sts the expedient of a yearly last, 
mean theyt Canst thoa dream mere it a power 
bter diet at a later hour, 
inn toaleep the threatening of the skies, 
ide past folly from all-seeing eyesT 
let, that wins deliverance, and suspends 
broke, that a vindictive God intends, 
renounce hypocrisy; to draw- 
tie upon the pattern of the law; 
ir with pleasure, idolised before; 
nqtrish lust, and wear its yoke no more, 
sting else, whate'er be the pretence, 
oing mercy by renewM oflence. 
it thoa within the sin, that in old time , 

jht fire from heaven, the sex-abasing crime, 
le horrid perpetration stamps disgrace, 
ma are free from, upon human race! 
: on the fruitful and well-water'd spot, 
fed the nocks and herds of wealthy Lot, 
e Paradise seem'd still vouchsafed on earth, 
ing and scorch'd into perpetual dearth, 
i his words who damn'd the base desire, 
ing die vengeance of eternal fire : 

Nature injured, scandalized, defiled, 

Pd her blushing cheek, look'd on, and smiled ; 

d with joy the lovely scene defaced, 

iraised the wrath that laid her beauties waste* 

be the thought from any verse of mine, 
arther still the fbrm'd and fix'd design, 
rust the charge of deeds that I detest, 
ist an innocent, unconscious breast: 
ian that dares traduce, because he can 

safety to himself, is not a man : 
idividual is a sacred mark, 
o be pierced in play, or in the dark; 
rublic censure speaks a public foe, 
is a zeal for virtue guide the blow. 

priestly /brotherhood, devout, siiicett, 
mean self-interest and ambition deu, 
tope in Heaven, servility their acorn > 

topenmade, expostulate, aafcvwu, 
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i fe»', u'itli EH'H spiril blomM, 


Unylrai 


nul lliinrkiu may deacribq thi> rent 




ays like these. 




r>}H> tu pleate. I 


l-K,k m 


[lip piior — Ilio simple anil 




Will In- 


ir peThapH thy milutary *traiD ; 


Irnmln 


v i. Kintlc. nnt rn learn, 
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refill. 
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e bro ug h t thy land a Messing when he came; 
e found thee oarage and he left thee tame ; 
raght thee to clothe thy pink'd and painted hide, 
ad grace thy figure with a soldier's pride ; 
e sow'd the seeds of order where he went, 
aproved thee far beyond his own intent ; 
ad while he ml'd thee by the sword alone, 
ade thee at last a warrior like his own. 
ehgion, if in hearenly troths attired, 
eeds only to be seen to be admired ; 
at thine, as dark as witcheries of the night 
'as form'd to harden hearts and shock the sight ; 
ly Druids struck the well-hung harps they bore 
1th fingers deeply dyed in human gore ; 
id while the victim slowly bled to death, 
xm the rolling chords rung out his dying breath. 
Who brought die lamp, that with awaking beams 
spell'd thy gloom, and broke away thy dreams, 
adition, now decrepit and worn out, 
ibbler of ancient fables, leaves a doubt : 
it still light reach'd thee ; and those gods of thine, 
oden and Thor, each tottering in his shrine, 
•H broken and defaced at his own door, 
Dagon in Philistia long before, 
it Rome, with sorceries and magic wand, 
on raised a cloud that darkened every land ; 
id thine was smother'd in the stench and fog 
' Tiber's marshes and the papal bog. 
en priests, with bulls and briefs, and shaven crowns, 
id griping fists, and unrelenting frowns, 
gates and delegates, with powers from hell, 
ough heavenly in pretension fleeced thee well ; 
id to this hour, to keep it fresh in mind, 
me twigs of that old scourge are left behind.* 
y soldiery, the Pope's well-managed pack, 
ere train'd beneath his lash, and knew the smack ; 
id when he laid them on the scent of blood, 
ould hunt a Saracen through fire and flood, 
visb of life, to win an empty tomb, 
\t proved a mint of wealth, a mine to "Rome, 

mtch may be found at Doctor 1 a Common. 



.ww away irom peaceable emp 

Domestic happiness and rural joy, 
To waste thy life in arms, or lay it do 
In causeless feuds and bickerings of tl 
Thy parliaments adored on bended kn 
The sovereignty they were convened t 
Whate'er was asked, too timid to resisi 
Complied with, and were graciously di 
And if some Spartan soul a doubt exp. 
And, blushing at the tameness of the n 
Dared to suppose the subject had a choi 
He was a traitor by the general voice. 
Oh slave ! with powers thou didst not d 
Verse cannot stoop so low as thy desert 
It shakes the sides of splenetic Disdain, 
Thou self-entitled ruler of the main, 
To trace thee to the date when yon fair 
That clips thy shores, had no Mich char 
When other nations flew from coast to 
And thou hadst neither fleet nor flag to 
Kneel now, and lay thy forehead in t>>< 
BIumH «**.— 
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rged Hostflity'and Hate to roar 

lie they would, bat not upon thy short f 

ir secured thee, when presumptuous Spain 

her fleet invincible in vain. 

my monarch, doubtful and resigned 

pang that racks an anxious mind, 

the wares, that broke upon his coast, 

ings f and the surge replied— All lost! 

n the Stuart leaning on the Scot, 

much fear'd, and now too much forgot, 

o the very centre of the realm, 

>d to seize his abdicated helm, 

t to .prove how quickly with a frown 

lad raised thee could hare pluck'd thee down. 

is the grace by thee possess'd, 

implacable, thy land at rest ; 

iders travel over earth and seas, 

it home is pleasure, wealth, and ease. 

, extending his tempestuous arm, 

er fills the nations with alarm, 

■ own heaven surveys the troubled scene, 

. no change, unshaken and serene. 

, in other lands scarce known to shine, 

t a flood of splendour upon thine ; 

t as bright an interest in her rays 

toman had in Rome's best days. 

dom is where no restraint is known, 

pture, justice, and good sense disown, 

Uy vice and injury are tied, 

rom shore to shore is free beside. 

dom is— and Windsor's hoary towers 

mbling at the boldness of thy powers, 

a nymph on that immortal plain 
the fabled Phoebus woo'd in vain : 

the laurel only — happier you 
ling laurel, and the virgin too I* 
ink, if Pleasure have a thought to spare ; 
mself be not beneath her care ; 
90, constant as the wheels of tune, 

an hour to read a serious ibymfc % 

Z&gnnt of Magna Chatta, wYiVto. we**** 
any the barons at TLannymeae new Was****-. 



j- j _— ~ ~ m>« i* , uuu uoutiou auum ini 

The sacred Book, its value understood, 
Received the seal of martyrdom in Moot 
Those holy men, so toll of tenth and gra 
Seem to reflection of a different race, 
Meek, modest, venerable, wise, sincere, 
In such a cause they could not dare to f 
They could not purchase earth with sucl 
Or spare a life too short to reach the ski 
From them to thee convey'd along the ti 
Their streaming hearts pour*d freely wb 
Those truths, which neither use nor yea 
Invite thee, woo thee, to the bliss they a 
What dotage will not vanity maintain f 
What web too weak to catch a modern 1 
The moles and bats in full assembly find 
On special search, the keen-eyed eagle b 
And did they dream, and art thou wiser 
Prove it— if better, I submit and bow. 
Wisdom and goodness are twin-born, oni 
Must hold both sisters, never seen apart. 



Candid and just with no falnenioi In view. 
TdI&itti in God's own !-i ■ 1 » ' - ■ 1 il"- riirj-U.-ii |.-,vi, 

Happy the nation wlMUB »urh toon abound- 

Shall I Adjure thue not to i-ouTt thy iFlijaribf ! 
By theirv, who«e briglir ranmpli' uuirin-.,ii.!rd 



And His, that Msranlu tr. 

I'jlii.i'M'iiII. rui evtry Tr 



Held by the tenure nf 


Ub 


will alone. 


Like angels in tile uttr* 




of their Lord, 


Remain with thee, or 


kni 


thee at hid word 


Til in KTi.iitiiitp nod ten 








r and profune, 


Sunn the favour and 




note the joy. 








Bat share all. rodeo, 






Those rights, that mill 




envy thee, appear 


And, though resolved 






The tide of pleasure, 1 


,•<! 


ewof His frown, 



Mark'd with the signature and ."tump of Henvc 
The word of prophecy, Hioie truths diiill, 
Which mate thai lira. eu , if thon desire, it, Ik 
^iw/u/a;ternarifel lu-li cl ed J beloved, 



negligently anuellt, 



■•Tiilrer, if lli-Biianltl 
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R*new'd deab-o vould grn« with other apeech 1 




Forlifr. Iliy i'iMi.'I I...I.I , ~li.it i- oil' the gloom 


Thai orcrhnngs the borders of thy lomb, 


See Nature Roy, nji when flbf lirsl t*6tin 


With nnflea slluriug her iwlniiror inan ; 




Ivirtli L'lilU'rs villi tin: ilrr)|.* tin. uight dintihi; 





Save fur 111? fniir.i hit hn-.i- 
fjmi.. |i. f.TlIh'l, 'T tllVITl ir 



So void of nil utility or aim, 
Ililll poor Jonquil. »ith uliuwrt every breil 
Sigha for hi* exit, vulgarly cull'd death : 
Fur he, with All bis follies, bu n miod 
Not Ml so blant, "r fashionably blind. 



Thai tread the circuit of tlie cistern «hecl -, 
A dull rotation, ne'er at mrtny, 
yesterday's face twin-imuRe of today ; 

Crows drowsy aa (be clicking of a clock- 
No need, he cries, of glhvity itulTd out 

Fur truth self-evident, with pomp bstBteflu'd, 
la vanity surpassing all the rent. 

Tbat remedy, nut hid in deeps profound, 
Yet aeldora sought where only to be found. 
While passion rums asirie from in due sjenpl 
fi,.- inquirer 1 * iiim, thai remedy is hope. 
tire is His gift, from rlirnn whate'ei lHeui 
Willi every good god perfect gift, procctda 



And, howsoever, uauuw;, «.„ ^__._ 
Its value, what no thought can ascertain. 
Nor all an angel's eloquence explain ; 
Men deal with life as children with their pla 
Who first misuse, then cast their toys away 
Live to no sober purpose, and contend 
That their Creator had no serious end. 
When God and man stand opposite in -view 
Man's disappointment must of coarse ensue 
The just Creator condescends to write, 
In beams of inextinguishable light, 
His names of wisdom, goodness, power, an 
On all that blooms below, or shines above ; 
To catch the wandering notice of mankind 
And teach the world, if not perversely blin 
His gracious attributes, and prove the shai 
His offspring hold in his paternal care. 
If, led from earthly things to things dtvixk 
His creatures thwart not his august desigi 
Then praise is heard instead of reasoning 
And captious cavil and complaint subside. 



a ~ln* 
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ing good derives, with chemic art, 
ing happiness, a thankful heart 
th uplifted foot, set free from earth, 
the place of her ethereal birth, 
y wings sails through the immense abyss, 
naranthine joys from bowers of bliss, 
TM the soul, while yet a mourner here, 
>aths like those triumphant spirits wear, 
an anchor firm and sure, holds fast 
stian vessel, and defies the blast, 
idling else can nourish and secure 
born virtues, and preserve him pure, 
t the wretch, once conscious of the joy, 
jw despairing agonies destroy, 
r he can, and none so well as he, 
asures centre, what delights in thee. 
be gems, the spices, and the land 
its the treasure, all at his command ; 
ant grove, the inestimable mine, 
it, when weigh'd against one smile of thine, 
i claepM and cradled in his nurse's arms, 
s with all a cherub's artless charms, 
ie genuine offspring of revolt, 
and sturdy, a wild ass's colt ; 
ons, like the watery stores that sleep 
the smiling surface of the deep, 
the lashes of a wintry storm, 
and roar and shake his feeble form, 
jncy through childhood's giddy mase, 
at school, and fretful in his plays, 
' tyrant burns to subjugate 
republic of the whip-gig state, 
s equal in athletic frame, 
provoking still, of nobler name, 
» across his arbitrary views, 
only not in verse, ensues : 
Greeks look trembling at the scales, 
est tongue, or heaviest hand prevails. 
ehhn latmch'd into the world tcftaxge** 
upinely droning o'er bis charge , 
» hla pillow, and his weekVy drewY, 
rt, too long, the price Yie pk^fttot d&- 
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idays to the house of prayer , 
fancy they find, blessings there, 
erhaps, when weary they retreat 
nature in a country seat, 
the centre of a thousand trades, 
ad lawn*, and temples, and cascades, 
. then their velvet cushions take, 
pray for good example's sake ; 
larity, no doubt, the town 
, and haying need of none, 
o teach their tenantry to prise 
emselyes, without remorse, despise : 
e they, nor fear, of aught to come, 
tern had prophecy been dumb ; 
ire held the conduct they pursue, 
Fareus lived and died a Jew , 
-oposed to reasoners wise as they, 
t— completely cast away. 
)eath lends them, pleased, and as in sport, 
tumours of his ghastly court, 
ntings grace the chamber now, 
re saw the mimic landscape glow : 
edds hang the sable scene 
ul 'scutcheons, and dim lamps between ; 
tr titles to the crowd around, 
t wore them move not at the sound ; 
placed idly at their head, 
' now to the degraded dead ; 
star, that glitters on the bier, 
— Nobility lies here, 
inch — 'twere pity to offend, 
nsure, whom we cannot mend ; 
hope can close but in despair, 
re found them, and must leave them there, 
wo pilgrims in a forest stray, 
lost, yet each in his own way ; 
ith the multitudes beguiled 
ion'j waste and dangerous wft&\ 
' rove the brakes and thorna «m»n%, 
d, and some westward, w&&. aXL^wtauv 
/ the fatal difference lies, 
Hef is right in his own c? e» \ 
£ 



Of all that deck ta» ^ 
What parts the kindred tribes 01 **„_ 
Sweet scent, or lovely form, or both combine 
Distinguish every cultivated kind ; 
The want of both denotes a meaner breed, 
And Chloe from her garland picks the weed. 
Thus hopes of every sort, whatever sect 
Esteem them, sow them, rear them, and prot 
If wild in nature, and not duly found, 
Gethsemane I in thy dear hallow'd ground, 
That cannot bear the blase of Scripture light 
Nor cheer the spirit, nor refresh the sight,. 
Nor animate the soul to Christian deeds, 
(Oh cast them from thee I) are weeds, arrar 
Ethelred's house, the centre of six ways, 
Diverging each from each, like equal rays, 
Himself as bountiful as April rains, 
Lord paramount of the surrounding plaint 
Would give relief of bed and board to nor 
But guests that sought it in the appointee 
* *«v might enter at his open door> 
* — « hall would hold no 



hopb. gr 

a wtfh Ida -will your lot ensures, 
nly, and tli* boon » yours. 
t fo aa ktod to smile and giro, 
frown to osy, Do tills, and live, 
t padhw's trumpery bought and sold : 
'O freely, or he wiil withhold ; 
>ho» a mercenary thought, 

• deeply who abhors it not ; 
setv iumeed, but merely titis, 

will ft eery talte an unbought bMss, 
htm far a faithful generous part, 
price upon a willing heart, 
way* that seem to promise fair, 
m w h er e his saints his presence share, 
an ; tor this plain cause, cxpi ess M 

• plain, Himself has shut the rest 
•trim, the bickering, and debate, 

i of unpurchased Heaven create ! 

fan, the bridle and the toss, 

rs, yet all language at a low. 

»ed walla smart arguments rebound ; 

, adept in every tiling profound, 

ain, or whistle off the sound. 

i clamour of rooks, daws, and kites, 

ion of the levell'd tube excites, 

aldering abbey-walls o'erhang the glade, 

joeval spread a mournful shade ; 

ling nations, hovering in mid air, 

ent the stranger's freedom there, 

to warn him never to repeat 

itrasion on their dark retreat 

Inosa cries, ere yet he sips 

i bumper trembling at his- lips, 

Q morality! if Grace 

cr a vain ingredient in the ease. 

iaa hope is— Waiter, draw the cerk — 

ce not— Blockhead ! with a fork.'. 

9od warkB, whatever some may toast, 

md delusion— Sir, your toast 

wawfon is, at least seme times, 

n will weigh man's virtue* «a& *«** 




And silence every '"""" with— Goi is joflt- 
}[<it ifpepjhance od slihi»' dill] (Irit/.ling day 
A thought incrnde, thai say*, or icenu to #ay. 
If thus the imparuipt OKUC ip to be trial, 
Suppou* thabevn should dip on the wrong Aid 
I snon recover from these ucedlmn frightt, 
And God is merciful— arts all tn rights. 



The soldier thus enduw'd, wlin ne'er ahr 
Mot dDWD up his thoughts, whnte'er be 
Who koto to do an injury by stealth, 



Which they thai woo preferment rarely pan. 
Fallible man, the church-bred youth replies, 



The boot of all the world that eh) 

The writer well remark*, a heart 
To take with gratitude what Heal 



ie liberty I take, 
erqnd til Smug's hi 



Where nought eludes the persevering quest 
That fashion, taste, or luxury suggest. 

flat aooro all, in her own light anwj'&, 
-'-* Mavy'e grand apocalypse dunp^'S 1 



The sacred boot no loneer mifl 
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mm than his who fires the Ate, 
t length on your admiring eyes, 
to yow darkest caves the day, 
nr nicer optics tern away. 
• encnarageuiont Grace gives to vice* 
t of mercy without price I 
iey1 what some fools arc maris by art, 
nature, Atheists, head and heart. 
latry blind heathen* teach 
ed aw them) beyond their reach, 
glorious 8m, though men revere 
■tatty that seldom will appear, 
ia beams, that suiekcn where they thine, 
ma right to be esteem'd divine, 



ie knee, engage one rotary there $ 
bat baee Credulity belierea 
as are, di eee a ib lera, drunkards, thieves, 
id savage, at his nauseous feast, 
l darkness, and snored omt the rest, 
am Justice on an equal plan, 
loath upon the sins of man, 
hare indulged with an escape, 
lly with a human shape, 
toy now t— Morality may spare 
icern, her kind suspicions there t 
who once sang wildly, danced, and 

» 

. disay madness with his draught, 

lent need, reversed his ways, 

t, benevolent, and prays, 

ty, communicates his store, 

aft he boasted of before, 

sole has taarn'd to steal no more. 

ic prophet, Let the desert sing, \ 

I the thorn the spiry fir shall spring, 

asightly and rank thistles grew, 

te myrtle and luxuriant yew. 

i with important tone taauaoA 

iation virtue ia to stand, 

claim* be tuxned adrift, 

w* indeed, and life a «^\ 



Wild as if Nature there, voaa o 
Play'd only gambols in a frant 
(Yet charge not heavenly skill 
A plaything world, unworthy < 
Can see his lore, though secret 
In all we touch, stamp'd plain. 1 
Deem life a blessing with its m 
Nor spurn away a gift a God t 
Hard task, indeed, o'er arctic i 
Is hope exotic f Grows it not 
Yes, but an object, bright as ox 
May press the eye too closely t 
A distant virtue we can all coi 
It hurts our pride, and mores 
„ Leuconomus (beneath well-s 
1 slur a name a poet must not 
Stood pilloried on Infamy's hi 
And bore the pelting scorn of 
The very butt of Slander, and 
For every dart that Malice ev< 
The man that mention'd Mm i 



HOPB. 

He lotett die world that hated him [ die tea 
That dropp'd upon Ms Bible waa sincere : 
Asnil'd by acandal and the 010500 of strife. 
His only answer was a blameless ttfc ; 
And hs that forged, and he thai threw the d 
Had each a brother's interest in bis heart, 



Hi- ypn.itrdie charity theaatne. 
Like, him. crnsVd cheerfully ternpestuoOB seiiH , 
Forsaking country, kindred, friends, And easo; 
lite him he Libuur'd, lin'd like him conrent 



U lii.-lj, ..ini'.l at hin, Ji.li-' pierced the offended skies 1 
And say, Blot out my sin, coufciw'J deplored, 
Against thine image., in thy saint, Lord 1 



Ho laughs, whatever weapon Truth may dr 

Scripture indeed is plain ; bat God and be 
On Scripture ground are sure to disagree; 



Than this Lis Mift.T li:i* *e 



a, as pleased he sports al 



jl uvrus 



And raise a laugh), pate w_ 

But if unblameable in word and thong*.., 

A man arise, a man whom God has taught, 

With all Elijah's dignity of tone, 

And all the lore of the beloved John, 

To storm the citadels they build in air, 

And smite the untemper'd wall; 'tis death t 

To sweep away all refuges of lies, 

And place, instead of quirks themselves devi 

Lama Sabacthani before their eyes ; 

To prove that without Christ all gain is loss 

All hope despair, that stands not on his cro 

Except the few his God may have impress'* 

A tenfold frenzy seizes all the rest. 

Throughput mankind, the Christian kin* 
There dwells a consciousness in every brer 
That folly ends where genuine hope begin 
And he that finds his Heaven must lose b 
Nature opposes with her utmost force 
This riving stroke, this ultimate divorce * 
v;i « religion seems to be her vie^ 



I. 



HOPE. 
While Bigotry, with TnTl Itmim 



Mighty Ig parry and punu by God's wont. 

Pretends a. «™l fir godliness and grace, 
ind spits abkorren,-.. in .1,.- Clirwti n.'s IV-. 
' P»Miit o( Hope, imnwrtid Tmtli ! matf ki 
Thy deathless wreaths, and triumph! all Bdc 
The silen t progress of thy power is such. 
Thy means «o feeble, and despised an much. 
Thai few belieto the wonders tlinu bant otoii 



A painter's skill into a poet's band, 
That, while I trembling Bate a work 
Fancy may stand nloof from the dosi$ 
And light, and shade, and erery strol 



Good breeding iloi! cu'>.1 - ■ 
He latigh'd and frirteil, ma 



Forsaking and forsaken of all Menus, 
Me no w perceives where earthly pleasure ctv 
/fard out I f OT one who lately knew on cm 
iod hatder nil] u I Bamt ,„,'„„«, oespai, : 



* M 



1 -A 

-I 

- » 



h 



\\l 



^w.j wuiu, once trivial i 

Now by the voice of his experi 
Seems, as it is, the fountain w 
Host spring that hope he pant 

Now let the bright reverse h 
Say man's a worm, and power 

As when a felon, whom his o 

Have justly doom'd for some at 

Expects in darkness and heart-* 

The shameful close of all his mil 

\i 'M If chance, on heavy pinions slot 

Jli< *■ "^ tem P est ufther m the dreadful 
fj jM Upon his dungeon walls the ligh 
The thunder seems to summon h 
The warder at the door his key i 
Shoots back the bolt, and all his 
If then, just then, all thoughts oi 
When Hope, long lingering, at 1 
The sound of pardon pierce his si 
He drops at once his fetters and 
A transport glows in all he looks 

A — <* A - » 
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Then these thy glorious works, and they who iLl 
That hope, which can alone exclude despair. 
Shall tire exempt from weakness and decay, 
The brightest wanders of in endless day. 

Happy the bard (if that fair name belong 
To him, that blends do fable with his song), 
Whose lilies uniting, by an honest art. 

Seek to delight, that they may mend mankind. 



To hear plain truth at Jndah's hallow'd gate 
Their language, simple, as their manners toe 

Nor labour they, not rime nor talents waste, 
In sorting flowers to euit a fickle cute ; 
But while they speak the wisdom of the skie 
Which art can only darken and disguise. 
The abundant harvest, recompense divide. 
Repays their work — the gleaning only mine 
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lempora prfecum.'— 

Fairest and foremost of the tr 

On man's most dignified and hi 

Whether we name thee Charit 

Uhief grace below, and all in all 

Prosper (I press thee with a poi 

A task I venture on, impell'd to 

O neyer seen but in thy bless'd 

Or felt but in the soul that Hea^ 

Who seeks to praise thee, and t< 

To other hearts, must have thee 

«IH *t ' prompt me ^^ benevole 

. jm Teach me to kindle at thy gentli 

And, though disgraced and sUgh 
A poet's name by making thee t 
God, working ever on a social 
By various ties attaches man to i 
He made at first, though free an, 
Une man the common father oft 
That every tribe though nlac^ « 
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Nor would ill iuii, feat any should control, 
His rxeeborn brethren ef the southern pole. 

But thou gh so me noMer liiinds a Uw r espec t, 
That noma dull with impunity neglect, 
Id hater souls unnnmber'd erOs meet, 
To thwart its influence, and it* end defeat. 
While Cook ia lored lor savage lives he etret, 
Bee Cortes odious tor a world enslaved I 
Where waat thou then, sweet Charity t where then, 
Thoa tutelary friend of helpless nam t 
Wast thou hi monkish cells and nunneries found, 
Or building hospitals on English ground t 
No* — Mammon mates the World his legatee 
Throogh fear, not lore ; and Heaven abhors the fee. 
Wherever found (and all men need toy care), 
Nor age tar infancy eould find thee there. 
Thailand, that slew all it could slay no more, 
Waa glued to the sword-hilt with Indian gore. 
Their prinee, as justly sea t e d on his throne 
As ram imperial PhQip on his own, 
TrickM out of all his royalty by art, 
That strippM hhn hare, and broke his honest heart, 
Med hy the sentence of a shaven pr i est, 
For scorning what they taught him to detest. 
How dark the ▼ell that intercepts the blase 
Of Heaven's mysterious purposes and ways ! 
God stood not, though he eeem'd to stand, aloof ; 
And at this boor the conqueror tela the proof: 
The wreath he wen drew down an instant curse, 
The fretting plague is in the pub&c purse, 
The eankar'd spoil corrodes the pining state, 
StarvM by mat indolence their auneseroate. 

Oh could their ancient Incas rise again, 
How would they take up Israel's taunting strain! 
Art thou too fallen, Iberia? Do we see 
The robber and the murderer weak aa we ; 
Thou, Oat heat wasted Earth, and dared despise 
Alike the wrath and mercy of the thtee. 
Thy pomp if in the grave, thy aVary^nA. 
£ewJa tibepita thine avarice aaainaan. 
Jj^eoaeWwithjoyfroinoareABnu&tw** 
To tee the oppreafor in his torn aw\JN*a»&* 
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An thou the cod. the thuniW of whose hand 

Roll'd oyer nl! nur deanlalnd land, 

The aword shall light upnn thy nounst poum, 

■Tie thus Omnipotence his law fulfils, 
And Vengeance executes whit Jtiatico wQb. 
Agnin— the band nf nrameree was dnign-a 





T rude is the golden Birdie of tti 
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that others hare invented well, 
Ids own to match them, or excel, 
reciprocating, each with each, 
ly the nations learn and teach; 
evidence enjoins to every soul 
rith the vast terraqueous whole. 

speed the canvass, gallantly unfurPd 
a and accommodate a world, 
ie pole the produce of the son, 
the unsocial climates into one.— 
and gentle heavings of the wave 
t fleet, whose errand is to save, 
r wasted regions, and replace 

of. Opulence in Sorrow's face. — 
og adverse, nothing unforeseen, 
ie bark, that ploughs the deep serene, 
with a freight transcending in its worth 

of India, Nature's rarest birth, 
, like Gabriel on his Lord's command*, 
of God's love to pagan lands, 
what wish can prosper, or what prayer, 
tiants rich in cargoes of despair, 
e a loathsome traffic, guage, and span, 
the muscles and the bones of man ! 
jr ties of father, husband, friend, 

of nature in that moment end ; 

endures, while yet he draws his breath, 
as fatal as the scythe of Death. 

warrior, frantic with regret 

loves, and never can forget, 

ears the far-receding shore, 

be thought, that they must meet no more : 

of her and freedom at a blow, 

i he left that he can yet forego? 

jep sadness sullenly resign'd, 

lis body's bondage in his mind; 

ds generous nature ; and, to suit 

lers with his fate, puts on the brute. 

degrading of all ills, that wait 

a mourner in his best estate! 

jrrowa Virtue may endure, 

omission more than lwflf a coxe\ 
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A Briton 



Alike faapertaat in tibmr Maknrt view; 
That none an free Am Uendeh Am* the fall, 



fcwaBeatfxfet 
all 



Tha 

Ha* One that 

Ha, 

Bankeitoi 

Coniidasiafiinjninflewittianxnrn; 

Bat warto a 

Begone tnowfclp ana tall in <aa*ha«d hand 

An natoJul andgne of noaro'd < 

Not 

Ton 

BflBfcaBknr fieejNn nao on .avenging lads 

TbamitatnafoarktnaaniaffHnatGod. 

TiooMefrgfnagieglyai^haid^bgook'a; 
Whfla Bfeyg laMnawl Joy arc omjaofctt: 
WewanderoteaennfcoflttntinttTaea, 
Mnvnuncing end wonry of our dally toH* 
Fn^aMtaan>ytnayaim-<yea*>oftr , diaa< l a > 
Or taote the lianlahi In tfba : 

kaa,tnatnad«napaw«rtoimproTe f 
of ajanawriag tear to looat # 

O th a gailila Mjlrlhajn to nwe, 
Andhetaateoocaeitfc 



away. 



t 
Would heal nfc 

'BeantyfbronWiaagtfttndofld, 

And alnVej, by tmH 

heaey, 



Myden 



aaahnt to gft*asm light. 



00 fOfgee* i 



FbrAtric&'t 



I lejnjn.** 
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Where covert gcHo and artifice abound/ 
Let juet BootraJnt, for pubtto peace design'd, 
Chain up the worres tad tigers of mankind; 
The foe of Tirtne has no eUm to thee, 
But let insolvent Innocence go free. 

Patron of eke the most daspitsd of: 
Aooept the tribute of a stranger's pen) 
Verse, ttke the laurel, to immortal 
Should he the guerdon of a noble deed) 
I may alarm thee, hmt I fear the shame 
(Charity chosen a* my theme and aim) 
X must incur, forgetting J9isvmre?s name* 
Bleas*d with all wealth can give thee, to resign 
Joys doubly sweet to fotOms^e^rickwthn^^ 
To quit the Wss thy mral soenes bestow, 
To seek a mooter amidst soenes of woe, 
To traverse seas, range kingdoms, and bring home, 
Not the proud monuments of Greece or Borne, 
But knowledge such as only dungeons teach, 
And only sympathy like mine could reach; 
That grief, a og u o s l a V d from the public stage, 
afight smooth her feathers, end enjoy her cage; 
Speaks a divine ambition, and a seal, 
The boldest patriot might be proud to JeeL 
O that the Teaoe of damour and debate, 
Hmt pleads for peaee till it dh*urbs the state, 
Were faush'dm favour of thy generous plea. 
The poor thy oUents, and Heaven's smile thy foe! . 
PtriTooophy, neat dees not dream or stray. 
Walks arm in arm with Nature alibis way; 
Ctompeeses earth, dives, into it, ssoende • 
Whatever steep Inquiry reoiwwmends, 
Sees planetary wonders smoothly roll 
Bound other systems under her control, 
Drinks wisdom at the milky stream ef light, 
That cheers thcaflont journey of the night, 
Andbrinjva^Jmireturn.a 
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And what ^^jr^cttot 

Provides fhe « **^ J^Ssm, 
Aad wins mantaad, as. ™J*~~l 

A prouder '*«?££££& 
But Reason still, unless ^""^ 

The lamp of revelation ^^fT*: 
Xt hu\nan wisdom cannot b« 
Tbatman in nature's richerfma 
^ graced wi& all Pba~^ 
Though fair without, ajdHonto 
Is still the progeny and belr of 
Si^^Vdown falls thepl" 
He feels his need of aa-n^errm 
And knows that HJaSng^m sbafl 
Unless the power that bade bm 
This is indeed philosophy ; 1»m 

i Makes wisdom, worthy of the 1 

And, without this, whatever hi 
-Whether the spaoe between th 
Whether he measure earth, co 
Weigh sunbeams, carve a fly, 
rphe solemn trifler with his bo* 
nv«n« much, and is a solemn tr 
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mis of a ifamud iiE>, 

ba pmi, me down Ihe Altaic 



, if haply they uy neo, 
where vision ought te bo ; 
laugh his tuba assist lb* sight, 
It, or nuke darkness light. 



ud the prismatic kw, 



of A* good she tisws, 



d » nil that lore inapina, 



its*?k Wind to what nuplov* 
t , not! food* her HoHiDg jirjs ; 

nil them, heedless of ha oil, 
; tad Mfc B fa*! Im »lk ■. 






1 Be truth she loves a sightles. 
•Tia childish dutage, ■ ileUriat 
Tlio danger the; discern not. 
Laugh at their only remedy , i 
Bat still a sool thus touch'd a 
Whoever threatens war, to sp 

Her wisdom seems the weakru 
She mokes excuses whore she 
Reviled by those that hue her 
Suspicion larks not in her artl 
The worst suggested, she heliei 
Not soon provoked, however si 
And, if perhaps made angry, si 

And, injured, nukes fbrgivenes 

Such n the portrait an apos 

The bright original was one he 

Heaven hold his hand, the like: 
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r not feign'd intends alone 
pood — theirs centres in their own ; 
lOTt-lired to reach the realms of peace, 
for ever -when the poor shall cease. 
it tender of her own good name, 
ireless of her sister's fame : 
nity the poor supplies, 
touch a character, it dies, 
g virtue weigh' d against the vice, 
all safe, for she has paid the price : 
but alms aught values she, 
KMrcelain on her mantel-tree, 
deeds, with which the world has rang, 
;, in league with ignorance, hare sprung ! 
srrnles all human follies still, 
the tough materials to his will, 
ition, or a wintry flood, 
ne hundreds without home or food ; 
ice and Avarice shall subscribe, 
s and self-complacence are the bribe, 
roclaim'd, it visits every pew, 
e 'squire's, a compliment but due : 
deliberation he unties 
ag purse, that envy of all eyes, 
the clerk just puzzles out the psalm, 
ea behind guinea in his palm ; 
, what he might have found before, 
»iece amidst the precious store, 
se between his finger and his thumb, 
ubits, and then drops the sum. 
rare ! — Throughout the town 'tis told, 
•od 'squire gives never less than gold, 
res such as his, though not the best, 
due time supply for the distress'd ; 
actual than what love bestows, 
t office clips it as it goes. 
I seem to sin against a friend, 
1 the grace I mean to recommend, 
9 derided with a just design. 
-espttsa against love divine), 
would adopt the graver style, 
aid he sparing of hia smile, 
P . 



oy miter methods, must be 
But (I might instance in St 
Too often rails to gratify his 
Most satirists are indeed a p 
Their* mildest physic is a far. 
Their acrid temper turns, as 
The milk of their good purpc 
Their zeal begotten, as their 
By lean despair upon an em] 
The wild assassins start into 
Prepared to poinard whomso 
No skill in swordmanahip, he 
Ou be secure against a madx 
And even Virtue, so unfairly 
Although immortal, may be p 
When scandal has new minte 
Or tax'd invention for a fresh 
*Tis calTd a satire, and the wc 
Gathering around it with erec 
A thousand names are toss'd i 
Some whispered softlv. and «n- 
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But charity not feign'd intends alone 

Another's good — theirs centres in their own ; 

And, too short-lived to reach the realms of peace, 

Most cease for ever when the poor shall cease. 

Flavia, most tender of her own good name, 

Is rather careless of her sister's fame : 

Her superfluity the poor supplies, 

But, if she touch a character, it dies. 

The seeming virtue weigh'd against the rice, 

She deems all safe, for she has paid the price : 

No charity but alms aught values she, 

Except in porcelain on her mantel-tree. 

How many deeds, with which the world has rung, 

From Pride, in league with ignorance, hare sprang ! 

But God o'errules all human follies soil, 

And bends the tough materials to his will. 

A conflagration, or a wintry flood, 

Has left some hundreds without home or food ; 

Extravagance and Avarice shall subscribe, 

While fame and self-complacence are the bribe. 

The grief proclaim'd, it visits every pew, 

But first the 'squire's, a compliment but due : 

With slow deliberation he unties 

His glittering purse, that envy of all eyes, 

And, while the clerk just puzzles out the psalm, 

Glides guinea behind guinea in his palm ; 

Till finding, what he might have found before, 

A smaller piece amidst the precious store, 

Pinch'd close between his finger and his thumb, 

He half exhibits, and then drops the sum. 

Gold to be sure ! — Throughout the town 'tis told, 

How the good 'squire gives never less than gold. 

From motives such as his, though not the best, 

Springs in due time supply for the distress'd ; 

Not less effectual than what love bestows, 

Except that office clips it as it goes. 

But, lest I seem to sin against a friend, 
And wound the grace I mean to Tecamm«£A, 
(Though vice derided with a just ue&gn. 
Implies no trespass against love oirone} , 
Once more I would adopt the grave* «tes\ft» 
-A teacher should be sparing oifcia wmSLe* 



To look at Him, who fomM ut ; 
So glorious now, Though once sc 

To upbolll tiii« IwniiiJlfM k- 



teour*, 

u> interna] porni, 



n his friendn ; 
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^To longer prey upon our annual rents, 
Or scare the nation with its big contents : 
X>isbanded legions freely might depart, 
And slaying man would cease to be an art. 
No learned disputants would take the field, 
Sure not to conquer, and sure not to yield ; 
Doth sides deceived, if rightly understood, 
Pelting each other for the public good. 
iHd charity prevail, the press would prove 
A vehicle of virtue, truth, and love ; 
And I might spare myself the pains to shew 
Wnat few can learn, and all suppose they know. 
Thus have I sought to grace a serious lay 
With many a wild, indeed, but flowery spray, 
In hopes to gain what else I must have lost, 
The attention pleasure has so much engross'd. 
But if, unhappily deceived, I dream, 
And prove too weak for so divine a theme, 
Let Charity forgive me a mistake, 
That zeal, not vanity, has chanced to make, 
And spare the poet for his subject's sake. 
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' Nam Deque me tantam veuientis sibilus Austri, 
Nee percusta juvant fluctu tarn litnra, nee quae 
Saxosas inter decurrimt flumina valles.' 

Virg* Eel. 5. 

Though nature weigh our talents, and dispense 
To every man his modicum of sense, 
And Conversation in its better part 
May be esteem'd a gift, and not an art, 
Yet much depends, as in the tfller*& ton, 
On culture, and the sowing of the soil. 
Words learn'd by rote a parrot -may T«5hear^i 
But talking is not always to converse \ 
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[i 1 1 Too often proves an implement of ] 

Ifi 






j ft A toy to sport with, and pass time i 

Ji ■ ' Collect at evening what the day br 

-1! , Compress the sum into its solid woi 

And if it weigh the importance of s 
The scales are false, or algebra a li< 
Sacred interpreter of human thougl 
How few respect or use thee as the 
But all shall give account of every - 
Who dare dishonour or defile the to 
Who prostitute it in the cause of vi 
Or sell their glory at a market-prici 
Who vote for hire, or point it with 
The dear-bought placeman, and the 
There is a prurience in the speed 
Wrath stays him, or else God would 
His wise forbearance has their end 
They fill their measure, and receive 
The heathen lawgivers of ancient di 
Names almost worthy of a Christian 
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I stamps disgrace the sylvan scene, 
ruitful, and no longer green ; 
wood, divested of the bark, 
pas, and takes fire at every spark, 
minate, as Paul observes, all strife- 
have sorely then a peaceful life ; 
subject occupy discourse, 
f Vestris, or the naval force, 
m blustering in your face 
radiction such a hopeless case : 
le they tell, or false or true, 
n, or such as no man ever knew, 
tentkm heedless of your pain, 
. like rivets forced into the brain ; 
'hen sober truth prevails throughout, 
r it, till affirmance breeds a doubt, 
humble servant of the sun, 
gh devout, yet bigotry had none, 
lawyer, grave in bis address, 
•ations every word impress, 
he man a bishop, or, at least, 
a so much upon his lips, a priest ; 
he close with all his graceful airs, 
I an interest in his frequent prayers, 
the rank to which ye stood preferred, 
i associate in one common herd ; 
irtue, reason, common sense, 
your hnman form a false pretence ; 
guise, in which a devil lurks, 
strays his secret by his works, 
rs who rule the tongue, if such there are, 
colloquial happiness your care, 
ie from the thing I dread and hate, 
he form of a debate, 
if arguments and jar of words, 
a the mortal brunt of rival swords, 
question with their tedious length, 
Lion gives opinion strength. 
champions prodigal of breath \ 
'peaceably-disposed to death. 
» not, sir Soph, at every turn, 
yrery flaw you may discern. \ 
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ihim ixxay waul iUl tUUmat 

'i* ' '■ ill ^° DrU8 k *** e surface, and to mi 

V.j Jh But still remember, if you meaz 

To press your point with modes 

The mark, at which my juster a 

Is contradiction for its own dea 

Set your opinion at whatever pi 

Knots and impediments make s< 

Adopt his own, 'tis equally in v» 

Your thread of argument is sna] 

The wrangler, rather than accoi 

Will judge himself deceived, ant 

Vociferated logic kills me quite, 

A noisy man is always in the rif 

1 twirl my thumbs, fall back into 

Fix on the wainscot a distressful 

And when I hope his blunders a 

Reply discreetly — To be sure — n 

Dubius is such a scrupulous good 

Yes — you may catch him trippii 

He would not, with a peremptoi 
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ugh he tease and balk your listening ear, 
ea one useful point exceeding clear; 
r ingenious on his darling theme 
c in philosophy may seem, 
I to practice, his beloved role 
nly prore him a consummate fool ; 
hi hhn alike both brain and speech, 
ring placed all truth above his reach, 
ignities his total sum, 
it an well be blind, and deaf, and dumb. 
a men jof judgment creep and feel their way, 
tire pronounce without dismay ; 
ant of light and intellect supplied 
ks absurdity strikes out of pride. 
: the means of knowing right from wrong, 
rays are decisive, clear, and strong ; 
rthers toil with philosophic force, 
mble nonsense takes a shorter course ; 
t your head conviction in the lump, 
as remote conclusions at a jump : 
m defect, invisible to them, 
another, they at once condemn ; 
9ugh self-idolized in every case, 
eir own likeness in a brother's face. 
se is plain, and not to be denied, 
ad are always most provoked by pride ; 
opetitions but engender spite ; 
se the most when neither has a right. 
>int of honour has been deem'd of use, 
. good manners, and to curb abuse ; 
;. true, the consequence is clear, 
sb/d manners are a mask we wear, 
he bottom, barbarous still and rude, 
restrain'd, indeed, but not subdued. 
f remedy, however sure, 
from the mischief it intends to cure, 
age in its principle, appears, 
s it should be, by the fruit ifbeara. 
I, indeed, if nothing will defend. 
from quarrels but their fatal en& \ 
*nd then a hero must decease, 
arriving world may live in peace. 
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L'erlinps nt last close scrutiny may tbew 
Th* practice dastardly, and mean, and law; 
Tli.it men engage in it compftll'd by force. 
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the vestiges of truth attend, 
st them guide you to a decent end. 
ambitions man may entertain, 
ront that can invade a sickly brain, 
it, which angles hourly for surprise, 
baits its hook with prodigies and lies. 
lUlous infancy, or age as weak, 
fittest auditors for such to seek, - 
o to please others will themselves disgrace* 
. please not, but affront you to your- face, 
jeat retailer of this curious ware 
.ring unloaded and made many stare, 
n this be true t— ^an arch observer cries, 
sb, (rather moved) I saw it with these eyes, 
x ! I believe it on that ground alone ; 
could not, had I seen it with my own. 
A tale should be judicious, clear, succinct; 
he language plain, and incidents well link'd ; 
Tell not as new what every body knows, 
And, new or old, still hasten to a close ; 
There, centering in a focus round and neat, 
Let all your rays of information meet. 
What neither yields us profit nor delight 
Is like a nurse's lullaby at night ; 
Guy, earl of Warwick, and fair Eleanore, 
Or giant-killing Jack, would please me more. 

The pipe, with solemn interposing puff, 
Slakes half a sentence at a time enough ; 
The dozing sages drop the drowsy strain, 
Then pause, and puff— and speak, and pause again. 
Such often, like the tube they so admire, 
Important triflers ! have more smoke than fire. 
Pernicious weed ! whose scent the fair annoy h, 
Unfriendly to society's chief joys, 
Thy worst effect is banishing for hours 
The sex whose presence civilizes ours : 
Thou art indeed the drug a gardener wants, 
To poison vermin that infest his plants \ 
But are we bo to wit and beauty blind, 
A* to despite the glory of our kind, 
lad ahew the softest minds and faixc&t f orova 
9 Uttle uuxcy,t*he gruba and. -wonaal 



For epa-boni Vennt b^r attachment shews 

The emphatic tpeaka toarly late* la oppoi 

4s if the RDuniflu on hid neighbour- 1 phi*, 
Tmich'd with Iho magnet, had attracted ha. 

■ i ;■■:'. I '...-■ ■ ■. liil i'1-l rind ,,r lmci', 
1'j'iv-.'' .i/tKt Jill :l v.jinl ^:ui'h :iiry ebiirfie, 

i i -t^l ess journal of rJje day before. 

r ,!l'.l uii a frienil, diiLiLk te;i. -.Ii'n.'d brciisu a 
Ri'.-iiisi'IlI. h^ purpoiu. had -i world of talk 
"U i[b ram lie "[umlilL'd or, and lost hid walk. 
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I Hi. wit invites yoo by his looks 10 cou 
1 Hat when you toock, it never is at hi 

Tubas* 

Some ban< 

'Tls heavy 



le handsome present, as your 
'Tij heavy, bulky, and taJilx fair to 
ft fidelity and lov 



it stuflM with brickbats, enrth, a 



Relate how many oetks Ihey kepi their bed, 


How an emetic or cathartic sped ; 


Notliing is slightly touch 'd, nnidi L-.-* fort-fir. 




Now the dittemjiflr, cpitp of draught or )»iil. 










Jh.ir p.Miili li-'.Llr.- iilTinv.l '.. i.li lhe> Ii :■!. 


Some fretful temper? wince at every touch. 






Your elevated voice goes through the brain , 




That/ a worse — the [Irene-pipe of an humble \k 


The southern sash admin too strong a right. 






To mate a. blase — that 1 a rousting him alive. 


Serve him with venison, and he chooses fish : 






And in due time feeds heartily on both ; 




He does not swallow, bat ho gulps \\ duwu. 


lour hope to pltjHo him vain on every vAsto, 


Himself ahoald work that wonder, if he cm 
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we sometimes think we could a sj 
Much to the purpose, if our tongue 
But being tried, it dies upon the li 
J 13 Faint as a chicken's note that has 1 

j jj . ! Our wasted oil unprofitably burns, 

\ j 1 i ; like hidden lamps in old sepulchra 

ial J! Few Frenchman -of this evil have c 

It seems as if we Britons were orda 

( H 3 ®^ wa ^ °* w ^°l e80me cva ^ ) upon oi 

*w u To ^ ear eac ^ other, fearing none be 

The cause perhaps inquiry may des 
Self-searching with an introverted < 
Concealed within an unsuspected pa 
The vainest corner of our own vain 
For ever aiming at the world's estec 
Our self-importance ruins its own sc 
In other eyes our talents rarely shc\ 
Become at length so splendid in our 
We dare not risk them into public v 
Lest they miscarry of what seems tl 
True modesty is a discerning *r~o~~' 
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i changing dime a happy source 

lection, and well-timed discourse. 

squire, but softly and by stealth, 

graators of the public health, 

ic throats, if such there are, 

a, and rheums, and phthisic, and catarrh. 

b exhausted, a wide chasm ensues, 

t last with interesting news, 

ed with whom, and who are like to wed, 

■ hang/d, and who is brought to bed : 

> call a more important cause, 

e treason against English laws. 

aid, with ecstacy we come, 

■even years' transportation, home, 

resume an unembarrass'd brow, 

% what we lost we know not how, 

£8, that seem'd reduced to nought, 

i and the privilege of thought. 

:ing, roaring hero of the chase, 

over as a desperate case, 
i write in hopes to work a cure, 
tonest ones, when death is sure ; 
h the fox he follows may be tamed, 
c-follower never is reclaim' j. 
er should prescribe bis proper course, 
y fit companion is his horse, 
rving of a better doom, 
beast judge otherwise, bis groom, 
he rogue that serves him, though he stand, 
i honour's orders, cap in hand, 
i fellow-grooms with much good sense, 

a truth, his master's a pretence, 
horse nor groom affect the 'squire, 
i at last his jockeysbip retire ? 
ub, the scene of savage joys, 

of coarse good fellowship and noise ; 

he sweet society of those, 

mdahip from his boyish years ne cnoae, 

prove hia talent if he can, 

t beasts acknowledge him a maxi. 

rt had been impenetrably seaV<\. 

iat cleave the flood or graze ik» ta^ 
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Had 


not bia Maker's rJlb..^ lowing band 


Gtn 

Til 


?d him a mul, and bade J 


nS^tnu^TmlE 


Tl:.- 




Hn ivith hia word 


For 


all Lk perfect, lhat God i 


Forks .in «OTh. 


Am 


!■!-, Ili:<t givL'H una caption, aida the birth. 




u* be plain, 'tis plainly 1 


mderaWod, 


Wh 






The Mind, dupard.'d upon 1 






■ 1.. !■■ I'l'. ■.[..'..■[]. '■ 1,.,* ljln^.j'd ll 






ibour me«, 




1 gathering all her trewm 








<t with what ahe ■ 




1 Bind the balmy blessing 


m>theb>.. 


















e livelong night. 


th» 




with delight, 


1'Y.iyiT his liarwray, wilh r; 


pture heard. 
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' :;..u'1im Lmeaiiu v.ndiTin.i 111.. ..Li,l,r. 
M: I Be ne.er nam'd in ears csteern'd polite. 

That be who dart*, wliun olie Forbid.*, li.: iir.i 



Or, if excused tli.ir hli.Lr^, 


Mlcost deceived. 


'*, Fully, worthy of the 


UTK1-HU.P, 




tsuiuuth Willi paj 


liiiiaorcdMe.orcunit* 




A dream id any, eiLCept these that dream, 


Thai mini should love his Mater, uwl that li 




at his lips trnn*p 


Kami- then, mi.] ui'.(li.;d\ 


el fall your eyes, 


linl veil ymr -liU'Ll^; ■■:.-.■ 






Is your God, 


Vdu need hie (inrjon, :-oi1 


'revoke his rod : 






Than that heroic ,lr„, ;,.H 




Know your arrenr.s ■.. jrh - 


cry hour accrue 




Tath is justly due 


Thcomeis ahori, ;iml tin 




I'ii.upi Ilium' [hdli u L . k > > 




'i\i||L;,illti:Li i\illi Ll,t- v.i.i * 


that fear or sliiun 


!'ii l-anli'.iu i.Li.i.h:, 1..1I..,. 








lime proved [hem truths 




r '°*eekr»tl rcvelauun'ii hailow'd t'reiuid. 


■"iiv 10 aiicee*:!. tin- rim,.!} tli<j% fciurtii. 


I'nuch'd by that power thu 


you have dared t 




dissolve* the rod 






Thiii fools, as ynu have done, shell call e die 






Shod after Htj Hint whs .111 


surety lied, 



"Bl__ - * — " ********* U. AM? OJ 

Bre yet they brought their journe 
^J^ST?* 1 '* them ' courteous 

What their affliction was, and be^ 
Inform^ he gathered up the brok, 

S?^ 1 ?"^^, and search', 
IJe tender theme, on which they , 
^at reaching home, The night, th 

The *Z QOt ^ * parted > •*«« 
fhe new acquaintance soon becam, 

^d, made so welcome at their sim 
He bless'd the bread, but vanish'd i 
And left them both exclaiming, 'T* 
S * ot 00r hearto feel all he deign 

Now theirs was conyerse, such as 

Mantonudntain^dsuchasGod, 
Their views indeed were indistinct 

3£j!in^' b ^ ■"»-*«** 

jurist and his rft»ra*»+<.,. «._•_ _ , 
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th divine for ever stands secure, 
1 is guarded, as its base is sure ; 
. the rolling flood of endless years, 
ar of the eternal plan appears, 
tng storm and dashing wave defies, 
* that architect, who built the slues, 
nay be found, that harbour at this hour 
r e of Christ, and all its quickening power ; 
i unstain'd by folly or by strife, 
(dsdom, drawn from the deep well of life, 
f its healthful origin, and flows 
n for the ablution of our woes. 
of Heaven, and nights of equal praise, 
and peaceful as those heavenly days, 
ouls drawn upwards in communion sweet 
he stillness of some close retreat, 
se, as if released and safe at home, 
;ers pass'd, and wonders yet to come, 
•ead the sacred treasures of the breast 
te lap of covenanted Rest. 
, always dreaming over heavenly things, 
gel-heads in stone with pigeon-wings? 
: and whining out all day the word, 
f the night ? fanatic and absurd ! 
the friend less frequent in his prayers, 
ak.es no bustle with his soul's affairs, 
wit can brighten up a wintry day, 
ase the splenetic dull hours away ; 
: on Earth in earthly things to shine, 
aits for Heaven ere he becomes divine, 
saints to enjoy those altitudes they teach, 
icks the fruit placed more within his reach, 
spoken, Advocate of sin and shame, 
by thy bleating, Ignorance thy name, 
ling wit the world's exclusive right? 
d fee-simple of the vain and light ? 
ses of Heaven, bright prospects of an hour, 
me to waft us out of Sorrow's powex, 
or quench a faculty, that finds 
'eat soil in the serenest minds 1 
cards indeed its wanton play, 
b the trifler under rigorous wway , 
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in givM Li iikpfulnuw nuLuuwD bgfun 



II un tlie aileof uuth; 
Ill-are ci.>uri- it* healthful ! 
,;Mr.4 lit in h.teei Ante. 






ir in the Chrudao field, 

nl], .■-■.. l.-.rib.-.l v irl|..iu ]iri h li 
iv-.i.-. 1 . [Lunch lui-i-k. LeL'Q-eyeJ 
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iy long experience well inform'd, 
, well tempered, with religion waxm'd, 
bated, which impels rash Youth, 
is speed, to overshoot the truth, 
iproves the grape's authentic jtrice, 
nd makes the speech more fit for use, 
s a reverence in its shortening day, 
a honour and a joy to pay. 
of Age, less fair, are yet more sound, 
j a brighter season pours around ; 
he stores autumnal suns mature, 
intry rigours unimpaired endure, 
fanatic frenzy, scorn'd so much, 
ed more than a contagious touch f 
langerous, and approve your fear, 
i catching if you draw too near ; 
^servers oft mistake die flame, 
rue piety that odious name. 

(as the creature of an hour 
he view of an almighty power) 
presence, at whose awful throne 
3 in all worlds, except our own, 
ite his mercy, love his ways, 
them above pleasure, wealth, or praise, 
mmon sense, allow'd a casting voice, 
rom bias, must approve the choice, 

man fanatic in the extreme, 
ib madness in the World's esteem, 
isease, when soberly denned, 
5 fire of an overheated mind ; 
te truth with a distorted eye, 
* warps or lays it useless by ; 
r, selfish, arrogant, and draws 
lourishment from man's applause; 

at heart sin unrelinquish'd lies, 
itself chief favourite of the skies. 

light as putrefaction breeds 
■n flesh, whereon the maggot feeto, 
he dark, but usher' d into day , 
remains, the lustre dies wwacy. 

if man may reach it, is compoafck 
omon mutually discloeed*, 



isniarge and fortify the dread redoubt 
Deeply resolved to shut a Saviour out 
Call legions up from Hell to back the 
And, cursed with conquest, finally mu 
But souls, that carry on a hless'd exd 
Of joys, they meet with in their heave 
And with a fearless confidence make I 
The sorrows, sympathy esteems its ow 
Daily derive increasing light and force 
From such communion in their pleasax 
Feel less the journey's roughness and i 
Meet their opposers with united Strang 

;J ■ And, one in heart, in interest, and des 

Gird up each other to the race divine. 
But Conversation, choose what them 

l And chiefly when religion leads the wa 

Should flow, like waters after summer i 
Not as if raised by mere mechanic powe 
The Christian, in whose soul, though nc 

{Lives the dear thought of joys he once p 
; When all hi* irlrmr!«~ * — 






i. 
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here are bleas'd inhabitants of Earth, 

ben of a new ethereal birth, 

hopes, desires, and purposed estranged 

things terrestiial, and divinely chan g ed, 

very language, of a kind, that speaks 

mi's sure interest in the good she seeks, 

leal with Scripture, its importance felt, 

Qy with philosophy once dealt, 

1 the silent watches of the night, 

[trough the scenes of toil-renewing light, 

■rial walk, or solitary ride, 

still the dear companion at their side f 

hame upon a self-disgracing age, 

work may serve an ape upon a stage 

such a jest, as fill'd with hellish glee 

n invisibles aa shrewd as he; 

mention or respect finds none, 

rom the subjects of that work alone. 

forld grown old her deep discernment shews, 

spectacles on her sagacious nose, 

js closely the true Christian's face, 

nds it a mere mask of sly grimace ; 

s God's office, lays his bosom bare, 

nds hypocrisy close lurking there ; 

ierving God herself through mere constraint, 

ides his unfeign'd love of him a feint. 

et, God knows, look human nature through, 

n due time the World shall know it too) 

tnce the flowers of Eden felt the blast, 

fter man's defection laid all waste, 

ity towards the heart-searching God 

ade the new-born creature her abode, 

tall be found in unregenerate souls, 

e last fire burn all between the poles. 

ity ! why 'tis his only pride, 

and imperfect in all grace beside, 

owb that God demands his heart entire, 

Ives him all his just demands require. 

it it hia pretensions were as vain., 

ng it he deems the World's disdain •, 

tat defect would cost him not atarc 

ronrabie judgment, but bis awn; 



_—~~j bv tuigcv tuttt me is snort; 

That sick she trembles, knowing she mt 
Her hope presumption, and her faith a 1 
That while she dotes, and dreams that s 
She mocks her Maker, and herself decei 
Her utmost reach, historical assent, 
The doctrines warp'd to what they nevei 
That truth itself is in heT head as dull 
And useless as a candle in a skull, 
And all her love of God a groundless clai 
A trick upon the canrass, painted flame. 
Tell her again, the sneer upon her face, 
And all her censures of the work of grao 
Are insincere, meant only to conceal 
A dread she would not, yet is forced to fe 
That in her heart the Christian she rever 
And while she seems to scorn him, only f 
A poet does not work by square or line, 
As smiths and joiners perfect a design ; 
At least we moderns, our attention less, 
Beyond the example of our sires digress. 
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■ may now be found, 
>xication press'd the ground ; 
ljurious may be just, 
taste, that was the slave of fast ; 
'd may be with shame dismiss'd ; 
ix the miser's fist; 
ty hare cast his cards away, 
and only kneel to pray. ' < \ 

sn told me (with what weight, * * 

b hard for me to state) j : 

feat seem' d for ever mate, 
tening into fresh repute, ■ -; 

ddesses discarded long, "j ^ 

ber, or a stroller's song, \ 

o Togoe their heathen train, ? 

fair to rule again ; ,■; j 

fts are instituted now, '^. { -. 

tars the lover's tender tow ; ['• 

is through the country roves, ( 

x few remaining groves, i , ) 

politely to repeat 
nes for ages obsolete ; 

red the weakness, it should seem, , 

lefiectual beam, 
sions under sober sway, 
ral springs their proper play, 
y what may at last be done, 

rial gods of wood and stone, i 

man rites may not produce i 

d Rome for English use. { 

s attend the pious plan, , 

ice more embellish man, t . 

. with long forgotten arts, ,\ 

b, and brighten up his parts, : I 

ic, as in days of old, 
or, in the palaestra bold, 

ler sex of female airs, ? 

fter not to copy theirs: [ 

please, noT snail it matter wgoX % | 

render, if it be but wtouja>A. 
r, it the case stands thus, 
, and all who side "vdtii ua, 
G 
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Liild Dor altar, confident and bold. 






■ii KLlj-ili said of old. 


The 




itandi upon a fair award , 


I. I: 




be God, then tens the Lord: 


Ifh 






The 


i> li.i;-.] i, M 


ia Cod, and worship bim. 






Tho 


ugnt ia » r 


lire, and fancy bo profuse. 










•hen returning Id the theme they meant; 


Aai 






MllI vijrv ivirt*!i Juit On'ir <«vi[ their home. 


Tho 


null Btinli et 


otiniL]] zi n-zaga in tt book, 
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• labours merely to produce 
of sound, or tinkle without use : 
it winds, the salutary stream, 
and fresh, enriches every theme, 
the happy man posseasM before, 
r nature or the classic store, \ 

lbserrient to the grand design, 
Heaven fbrm'd the faculty divine, 
an idiot, while at large he strays, 
weet lyre, on which an artist plays, 
and awkward force the chords he shakes, 
with wonder at the jar he makes; 
a wise and well-instructed hand 
the shell beneath his just command, 
wands it seems as it complained 
le injuries it late sustain'd, 
at length to some immortal song, 
fehorah's name, and pours his praise along. 
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. itudiis florent IjpioblUt on". 

Virg. Oeor. lib. 4. 



»d in business, wearied at that oar, 
msands, once fast chain'd to, quit no more, 
., when life at ebb runs weak and low, 
ir seem to wish, they could forego ; 
man, lawyer, merchant, man of trade, 
the refuge of some rural shade, 
I his long anxieties forgot 
charms of a sequestered spot, 
;ted only to gild o'er, 
. smile to what was sweet before, 
oaves* the joys he thinks he sees, 
age upon the lap of Ease, 
9 remnant of his wasted span, 
lived a trifler, die a man. 



Whose highest praise is that they live in i 
The dopes of pleasure, or the slaves of gai 
Where works of man are clustered close ai 
And works of God are hardly to be found, 
To regions where, in spite of sin and woe, 
Traces of Eden are still seen below, 
Where mountain, river, forest, field, and g 
Remind him of his Maker's power and lor 
Tin well if, look'd for at so late a day, 
In the last scene of such a senseless play. 
True wisdom will attend his feeble call, 
And grace his action ere the curtain fall. 
Souls, that have long despised their heavei 
Their wishes all impregnated with Earth, 
For threescore years employ'd with ceasele 
In catching smoke and feeding upon air, 
Conversant only with the ways of men, 
ilarely redeem the short remaining ten. 
Inveterate habits choke the unfruitful heart 
Their fibres penetrate its tenderest part, 
And, draining it* nnH-i*"*"«> 
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Hie shapely limb and lubricated joint 
'Within the small dimensions of a point, 
Muscle and nerve miraculously spun, 
His mighty work, who speaks and it is done, 
The invisible in things scarce seen reveal'd, 
To whom an atom is an ample field ; 
To wonder at a thousand insect forms, 
These hatch'd, and those resuscitated worms, 
New life ordainM and brighter scenes to share, 
Once prone on earth, now buoyant upon air, 
Whose shape would make them, had they bulk and 
More hideous foes than fancy can devise ; 
With helmet-heads, and dragon-scales adorn'd, 
The mighty myriads, now securely scorn'd, 
Would mock the majesty of man's high birth, 
Despise his bulwarks, and unpeople earth. 
Then with a glance of fancy to survey, 
Far as the faculty can stretch away, 
Ten thousand rivers pour'd at his command, 
From urns that never fail, through every land ; 
These like a deluge with impetuous force, 
Those winding modestly a silent course ; 
The cloud surmounting Alps, the fruitful vales ; 
Seas, on which every nation spreads her sails ; 
The sun, a world whence other worlds drink ligh 
The orescent moon, the diadem of night ; 
Stars countless, each in his appointed place, 
Fast anchored in the deep abyss of space — 
At such a sight to catch the poet's flame, 
And with a rapture like bis own exclaim, 
These are thy glorious works, thou Source of good 
How dimly seen, how faintly understood ! 
Thine, and upheld by thy paternal care, 
This universal frame, thus wondrous fair ; 
Thy power divine, and bounty beyond thought, 
Adored and praised in all that thou hast wrought 
Absorb*d in that immensity I see, 
I shrink abased, and yet aspire to thee; 
Instruct me, guide me to that neaverity tac^ , 
Thy words more clearly than thy <wotks, &vs\to 
That, while thy truths rny grosser thooa>\X& t« 
I may resemble thee, and call the* muu*. 
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The reumjpta»e that arts 






The bar, th 




b tented field. 






nith Ihia nlMinunt life beldw. 




Ye kinga a 






«rt 


Thus stndif 










ronn'd indeed for us: 


Net n» the 


phiythiDg of b 


frnward child. 






1™ diverted mud beguiled. 




Mu.b bj» ■ 


n feed nod Tad 


[be fiu.il fire* 




OfiHi.le.il 


>il>i1i"n,»ri!.ii 


are deaires. 








up U. Cod, 

id himself far him. 
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How to secure, in some propitious ho 1 
The point of interest, or the poet of p 
A sonl serene, ;nni (.'([Unity n'drril 
Proni objects too much dreaded or de 



At least are 


friendly to the g* 






We find a 1 


tUo isle, (hit life • 






Circling are 




The bus; n 


ce examine and e: 


Each creek 






ollect what in the! 




>g pebbles, nnd so 


■|l,.i. l:„i.:u. 


dream that they I 


And bnppie 





A few forsake the throng ; with lifted eyes 

SeaTd with his signet, whom they serve and 1 
Scoru'd by Ihe reft, with putirut Iwpn thi-v w: 

From scenes of sorrow into glorious day. 
Who seek retirement for its proper uk; 
Genius and temper, and desire of rest. 
And eaeh inclines its votary to retreat. 



The lure of avarice, or Ihe pompous prize, 

IFfcife'cr enchants them, are no sanies to* 
n tAem the deep recess of dusk? groves, 
* itoHi, where the dew securely tos«, 



.nature in an ine various snapes sne wean, 
Frowning in storms, or breathing gentle aim, 
The snowy robe her wintry state assumes, 
Her summer heats, her fruits, and her^perfumei 
All, all alike transport the glowing bard, 
Success in rhyme his glory and reward. 
() Nature ! whose Elysian scenes disclose 
His bright perfections, at whose word they rose 
Next to that power, who form'd thee and sustai 
Be thou the great inspirer of my strains. 
Still, as I touch the lyre, do thou expand 
Thy genuine charms, and guide an artless hand 
That I may catch a fire but rarely known, 
Give useful light, though I should miss renown, 
And, poring on thy page, whose every line 
Boars proof of an intelligence divine, 
May feel a heart enrich'd by what it pays, 
That builds its glory on itB Maker's praise. 
Woe to the man, whose wit declaims its use. 
Glittering in vain, or only to seduce, 
Who studies nature with a wanton eye, 
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li the plant within her rracb, 
h-gnha'd uh, or nlowy beech, 
Is the trunk, and Iftjs 
ill oa The leuiy sprays, 
Bat doee ■ laiisclraf while ihe lends a. grace, 

So Ion, that dings anmid the nobles* minds, 



The aoitura air Indeed he aoon n n pTovea, 
And forma it to the taate of herhe lores. 
Tenches hii eyea a language, and no lev 
Kenoea hia ipeech, and nubions his address 
But farewell promises of happier frnita. 



His only bliss in Borrow for her s 

Who win may pant fcr glory an 

Her wuile hia aim, all higher sfa 

Thynb, Alexia, or whatever nai 

Hay leaat offend against m pare 

Though aage advice- of friends th 

Sounds hanhly in ao delicate an 

And lover-, of all cr 

Can least brook mi 

Yet let a poet (poetry dnmrna 

The fiercest animals with magic cinvrmsj 

Biak an intranon on thy penstra mood, 

And woo and win thee to thy proper good. 

Pastoral imaeea and still retreats, 

Wwith! 
Soft aim, nocturnal rigOa, an 



Soothe thee to make thee not p. oarer pte-y , 
And feed the Are that wantee 4Ly uuw ff t a KWWi* 
Vp—Ood has fbna'd thee with a. wiser -ri«m , 
Not to be lei in chains, but ti> annocoe-, 



Foigery of fancy, and j 










Lost till ha tune Iheui 




Then neither healthy 






Noi Hlft deehritiea wi 






ruing busy mills, 


Parks in which An pi 


Qcepcresi Nature wed.*. 


Nor gardens iutereper 


-..■■:! v-i'U ll'iwery beds. 


Nor gales, that catch - 








Can call up life into h 




That passes all he seci 


unheeded by; 


No wound* like those 






And thou, sad snfferet 








Improve the kind occi 










, and the blaze ot noon, 


The purple evening an 






led o'er the vault i.l ..... ::.' 


iecm diopa descending in a Hhnwoi oi ligYiA . 



imparts to thing* inanimate a voice, 
And bid her mountain* and her hills rejoio 
The sound shall run along the winding val< 
And thou enjoy an Eden ere it fails. 

Ye groves (the statesman at his desk excl 
Sick of a thousand disappointed aims), 
My patrimonial treasure and my pride, 
Beneath your shades your gray possessor hi 
Receive me languishing for that repose 
The servant of the public never knows. 
Ye saw me once (ah, those regretted days, 
When boyish innocence was all my praise) ! 
Hour after hour delightfully allot 
To studies then familiar, since forgot. 
And cultivate a taste for ancient song, 
Catching its ardour as I mused along ; 
Nor seldom, as propitious Heaven might sen 
What once I valued and could boast, a frien 
Were witnesses how cordially I press'd 
His undissembling virtue to my breast ; 
Receive me now ««♦ «»»«•*» -• - ** 
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whirl away f5rom business and debate 

biinnunb«r*d Atlas of the state. 

iot the boy, who, when die haw of Mora 

makes the g litte r in g drops from every thorn, 

do Wo lock, then under tank or booh 

nking cherry-stones, or plotting rash, 

fair io freedom!— he was always free : 

rre Us rustic name npon a tree, 

an the mole, or with flMasmWd hook 

iw the moeatious minnow from the brook, 

jo's prime pleasures m bis simple Tiew, 

ock the dnef concern he ever knew ; 

bines bmt Httie m his heedless eyes, 

pod we never miss we rarely prise: 

sk die noble drudge in state affitirs, 

ted from office and its constant cares, 

; charms he sees in Freedom's smile expreas'd, 

ecidoin lost so kmg y now reposseas'd ; 

rogue, whose strains were cogent as commands, 

red at home, and felt in foreign lands, 

own itself a stammerer in mat cause, 

end its silence as its best applause. 

aows indeed that whether dreas'd or rude, 

without art, or artfully subdued, 

re in every form inspires delight, 

lever mark'd her with so Just a sight. 

ledge-row shrubs, a variegated store, 

woodbine and wild roses mantled o'er, 

1 balks and furrow'd lands, the stream, that spreads 

loling vapour o'er the dewy meads, 

is, that almost escape the inquiring eye, 

melt and fade into the distant sky. 

ties he lately slighted as he pass'd, 

i all created since he traveD'd last. 

bt of all the enjoyments he designed, 

ragh annoyance rankling in his mind, 

t early philosophic hours he keeps, 

regular his meals,how sound he sleeps ! 

lounder he, that on the matamajft.Yttaa>, 

, morning kindles irWb &<wtaft? to&, 

s a Jong look-out fox distant VanA, 

B« till ereniBf -wmtch, nia £oAi *»&&\ 
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Blames his own indolence, observes, though late, 
Tig criminal to leave a tanking state, 
Flies to the levee, and received with grace, 
Kneels, kisses hands, and shines again in place. 

Suburban villas, highway-side retreats, 
That dread the encroachment of our growing street*, 
Tight boxes, neatly sash'd, and in a blaze 
With all a July sun's collected rays, 
Delight the citizen, who, gasping there, 
Breathes clouds of dust, and calls it country air. 
sweet retirement, who would balk the thought, 
That could afford retirement, or could not 1 
'Ti* such an easy walk, so smooth and straight, 
The second milestone fronts the garden gate ; 
A step if fair, and, if a shower approach, 
You find safe shelter in the next stage-coach. 
There, prison'd in a parlour snug and small, 
like bottled wasps upon a southern wall, 
The man of business and bis friends compress'd, 
Forget their labours, and yet find no rest ; 
But still 'tis rural — trees are to be seen 
From every window, and the fields are green ; 
Ducks paddle in the pond before the door, 
And what could a remoter scene shew more ? 
A sense of elegance we rarely find 
The portion of a mean or vulgar mind, 
And ignorance of better things makes man, 
Who cannot much, rejoice in what he can ; 
And he, that deems his leisure well bestow'd 
In contemplation of a turnpike-road, 
Is occupied as well, employs his hours 
As wisely, and as much improves his powers, 
As he, that slumbers in pavilions graced 
With all the charms of an accomplish'd taste. 
Yet hence, alas ! insolvencies ; and hence 
The unpitied victim of ill-judged expense, 
From all his wearisome engagements freed, 
Shakes hands with business, and retires indeed. 

Your prudent grandmammas, ye modern \*&o& > 
Content with Bristol, Bath, andTunbt\ajg&-^)v^a> 
When health required it would conaeoA. to to^iq.* 
Elae more attach'd to pleasure* found. aVnxrcaa. 



I 
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l bat shines and rest*, as infants smile t 
Vast as it is, it answers as it flows 
The breathings of the lightest air thai b 
Curling and whitening oyer all the wac 
The rising wares obey the increasing bl 
j Abrupt and horrid as the tempest roars. 

■ Thunder and flash upon the steadfast si 

I Till He, that rides the whirlwind, check 

i Then all the world of waters sleeps agai 

■ r Nereids or Dryads, as the fashion leads. 

Now in the floods, now panting in the i 
Votaries of pleasure still, where'er she d 
Near barren rocks, in palaces, or cells, 
i O grant a poet leave to recommend 

!. (A poet fond of nature, and your friend) 

Her slighted works to your admiring vie 
Her works must needs excel, who fashkx 
Would ye, when rambling in your morni 
With some unmeaning coxcomb at your i 
Condemn the prattler for his idle pains, 
To waste unheard th« **»»!•<<• «•*■ »*- — * — * 
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Not to redeem me time, but his estate, 

And play the fool, but at a cheaper rate. 

There, hid in loathed obscurity, removed 

From pleasures left, but never more beloved, 

He just endures, and with a sickly spleen 

Sighs o'er the beauties of the charming scene. 

Nature indeed looks prettily in rhyme ; 

Streams tinkle sweetly in poetic chime : 

Hie warblings of the blackbird, clear and strong, 

Are musical enough in Thomson's song; 

And Cohham's groves, and Windsor's green retreat*?, 

When Pope describes them, have a thousand sweets ; 

He likes the country, but in truth must own 

Most likes it, when he studies it in town. 

Poor Jack— no matter who— for when I blame, 
I pity, and must therefore sink the name, 
lived in his saddle, loved the chase, the course, 
And always, ere he mounted, kiss'd his horse. 
The estate, his sires had own'd in ancient years, 
Was quickly distanced, match'd against a peer's. 
Jack vanished, was regretted and forgot ; 
Tie wild good-nature's never-failing lot. 
At length, when all had long supposed him dead, 
By cold submersion, razor, rope, or lead, 
4fy lord, alighting at his usual place, 
The Crown, took notice of an ostler's face. 
Jack knew his friend, but hoped in that disguise 
He might escape the most observing eyes, 
And whistling, as if unconcern'd and gay, 
Carried his nag, and look'd another way. 
Convinced at last, upon a nearer view, 
Twas he, the same, the very Jack he knew, 
Cerwhehn'd at once with wonder, grief, and joy, 
He press'd him much to quit his base employ ; 
His countenance, his purse, his heart, his hand, 
Influence and power, were all at his command : 
Peers are not always generous as well-bred, 
But Granby was, meant truly what he said. 
Jack bow'd, and was obliged — confessed 'tN9a&«XTra^> 
That ao retired he should not wish a cnan%e, 
But knew no medium between, guzzling Y>eeT , 
And his old stint— three thousand ?ouxlo* a^ax . 



Lucrative office* are - __ 

For want of powers pnmortion'd to the 
Give e'en a dunce the employment he A 
And he soon finds the talents it require 
A business with an income at his heels 
Furnishes always oil for its own wheels 
But in his arduous enterprise t© t**§ n 
His active yean with indoient : 
He finds the labours af that j 
His utmost faculties, < 
lis easy to resign a 

But not to manage k „ — 

Absence of occupation is net net; 
A mind quite vacant is n mind iTfrjIiesa d 
The veteran steed, exoosed his task at .h 
In kind compassion of ate nuUng strong 
And-turn'd into the park or mead tp g*s 
Exempt from future service ell kit days, 
There feels a pleasure pesfeot in its Uad 
Ranges at liberty, and sanft the wind : 

Knf vhan US. 1/^.J »« . «. .• • 
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'Jitnli.' Hi*' fr.iil itihubuwita of earth. 
Is duty a mm arioTt or an eninioj- 1 
Life an intriuted talent, or a toy 1 

When . earth's uaian'd duration at an she 
Man ihall he sranmonM and the dead utte 
The trumpet — 'Will it sound, the curtain r 
And shew the august tribunal of too aLiai 

Where el . 

The pride of iirr'>R:L:ir ili.-Mi^iii^Lir. I . ■_! t . 



The weight of aubjecU word 

\VJinTi.'v^r Uujk'B a chnuge of 
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jucaiuiug witnout talse 

The friend of Truth, the associate o, 
And such as, in the seal of good des 
Strong judgment labouring in the S 
All such as manly and great souls p. 
Worthy to live, and of eternal use : 
Behold in these what leisure hours i 
Amusement and true knowledge hai 
Luxury gives the mind a childish cat 
And, while she polishes, perverts the 
Habits of close attention, thinking h< 
Become more rare as dissipation spre 
TQl authors hear at length one genei 
Tickle and entertain us, or we die. 
The loud demand, from year to year ' 
Beggars Invention, and makes Fancj 
Till farce itself, most mournfully jejui 
Calls for the kind assistance of a tun 
And novels (witness every month's n 
Belie their name, and offer nothing n 
The mind, relaxing into needful sport 
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And though the world may think the ina? 


The line of virtue, and the fear of God I 


Such friends prevent what eke would bog 




And keep the polish nf the manners clean 






Seeming u sanctuary, proves a grave. 


A sepulchre, in which the living lie, 


Where all Bood qualities grow sick and di 




How sweet, bM passing swret, is solirudi' 




Waoui I may whisper— solitude is sweet- 


Yet Deither these delights, nor might bes 


That appetite can ask. or wtiiltli provide, 
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RETIRE WENT. 



His foul emits, bopn u 



Religion a.** doi 
To atuily culture, " 



TH1 

YEARLY DISTRESS; 

OR, 

TITHING TIME AT STOCK, IN ESSEX. 

rses addressed to a country clergyman complaining of the 
Usagreeableness of the .day annually appointed for weiring 
he due* at the parsonage. 

Comb, ponder well, for 'tis no jest, 

To laugh it would be wrong, 
The troubles of a worthy priest, i 

The burden of my song. 

This priest he merry is and blithe 

Three quarters of a year, 
But oh ! it cuts him like a scythe, 

When tithing time draws near. 

He then is fall of fright and fears, 

As one at point-to die, 
And long before the day appears 
He heaves up many a sigh. 

For then the farmers come jog, jog, 

Along the miry road, 
Each heart as heavy as a log, 

To make their payments good. 

In sooth, the Borrow of such days 

Ib not to be expressed, 
When he that takes and he that ipv?* 
Are both alike distreas'd. 



' Ana tn dot* ni« nufl ma<lBn 
' Hit little liuy andnllf 

' Hood Mr. What-d'ye-caUt* 
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Quoth one, ' A rarer man than you 

' In pulpit none shall hear : 
' But yet, methinks, to tell you true, 

* You sell it plaguy dear.' 

O why are farmers made so coarse, 

Or clergy made so fine? 
A lack, that scarce would more a horse, 

May kill a sound divine. 

Then let the boobies stay at home ; 

Twould cost him, I dare say, 
Less trouble taking twice the sum, 

Without the clowns that pay. 



SONNET 

ADDRESSED TO HENRY COWPER. ESQ. 

On his emphatical and interesting Delivery of the Defence of 
Warren Hastings, Esq. in the House of Lords. 

Cowpsr, whose silver voice, task'd sometimes hard, 

Legends prolix delivers in the ears 

(Attentive when thou read'st) of England's peers, 
Let rerse at length yield thee thy just reward. 

Thou wast not heard with drowsy disregard, 
Expending late on aH that length of plea 
Thy generous powers; but silence) honoured thee, 

Mute as e'er gazed on orator or basd. 

Thou art not voice alone, but hast beside 
Both heart and head : and couldst with music «m««t. 
Of Attic phrase and senatorial tone, 
Like thyrenown'd forefathers, tar aa&"W\&e 
Thy fame diffuse, praised not for utterance xwafcX 
Of others* speech, but magic of thy oum% 

H 



LINES 

ADDRESSED TO DR. [ 



i\ >.■ I l- : k.-i:-il h titol Ihy bode. 



ON 

MRS. MONT AGU'/ FEATHER- 
HANGINGS. 

The birds put off their every hoe. 
To dress a room for Montagu. 

The Peacock sends bis heavenly dyes, 
His rainbows and his starry eyes; 
The Pheasant plumes, which round infold 
His mantling neck with downy gold ; 
The Cock his arch'd tail's azure show ; 
And, river-blanchM, the swan his snow. 
All tribes beside of Indian name, 
That glossy shine, or -mid flame, 
Where rises, and where sets the day, 
Whatever they boast of rich and gay. 
Contribute to the gorgeous plan, 
Proud to advance it all they can. 
This plumage neither dashing shower, 
Nor blasts, that shake the dripping bower, 
Shall drench again or discompose, 
But, screened from every storm that blows, 
It boasts a splendour ever new, 
Safe with protecting Montagu. 
To the same patroness resort, 
Secure of favour at her court, 
Strong Genius, from whose forge of thought 
Forms rise, to quick perfection wrought, 
Which, though new-born, with vigour move, 
like Pallas springing arm'd from Jove- 
Imagination scattering round 
Wild roses over furrow'd ground, 
Which Labour of his frown beguile, 
And teach Philosophy a smile— 
Wit flashing on Religion's side, 
Whoae Urea, to sacred Truth applied, 

The gem, though luminous before, 

Obtrude on human notice more, 
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VERSES BY A. SELKIRK. 

II. 

I am out of humanity's reach, 

I must finish my journey alone, . 
Never hear the sweet music of speech, — 

I start at the sound of my own. 
The beasts, that roam over the plain, 

My form with indifference see ; 
They are so unacquainted with man, 

Their tamenessis shocking to me. 

III. 

Society, friendship, and lore, 

Divinely bestow'd upon man, 
O, had I the wings of a dove, 

How soon would I taste yon again ! 
My sorrows I then might assuage 

In the ways of religion and truth, 
Blight learn from the wisdom of age, 

And be cheerM by the sallies of youth. 

IV. 

Religion! What treasure untold 

Resides in that heavenly word t 
More precious than silver and gold, 

Or all that this earth can afford. 
But the sound of the church-going bell 

These valleys and rocks never heard, 
Never sigh'd at the sound of a knell, 

Or smiled when a sabbath appeared. 

V. 

Ye winds, that have made me your sport, 
Convey to this desolate shore 

Some cordial, endearing report 
Of a land I shall visit no more. 

My friends do they now and then MfcA 

A wish or a thought after met 
O teU me I yet have a friend, 

Though a Mend I am nevex to ttfcft. 



But alas I recollection at hand 
Soon hurries me had: to despair. 

VII. 

Bnt the sea-fowl is gone to her nest, 

The heastis laid down in his lair ; 
Even here is a season of rest, 

And I to my cabin repair. 
There's mercy in every place, 

And mercy, encouraging thought t 
Gives even affliction a grace, 

And reconciles man to his lot. 



ON THE PROMOTION 

OP P1HWARD THURLOW, 



ODE TO PEACE. 



See t with united wonder cried 

The experienced and the wige. 
Ambition in a buy supplied 



The praiao bestow 'd was just flr 

He sprang impetuous forth. 
Secure of conquest , where the ] 



ODE TO PEACE. 



in. 

The great, the gay, shall th 
The heaven, that thou alon 

And wilt thou quit Hie si 
That murmurs through the 
The grove and the sequeste 

To be a guest with them 1 

IV. 

For thee I panted, thee I pi 
For thee I gladly sacrificed 

Whatever I loved before ; 
And shall I see thee start a^ 
And helpless, hopeless, hear 

Farewell! we meet no mc 



HUMAN FRAILTY. 1C5 

II. 

The bow well bent, and smart the spring, 

"Vice seems already slain ; 
Bat Passion rudely snaps the string, 

And it revives again. 

III. 

Some foe to his upright intent 

Finds out his weaker part; 
Virtue engages his assent, 

But Pleasure wins his heart. 

IV. 

lis here the folly of the wise 

Through all his art we view ; 
And, while his tongue the charge denies, 

His conscience owns it true. 

V. 

Bound on a voyage of awful length 

And dangers little known, 
A stranger to superior strength, 

Man vainly trusts his own. 

VI. 

But oars alone can ne'er prevail, 

To reach the distant coast ; 
The breath of heaven must swell the sail, 

Or all the toil is lost. 
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MODERN PATRIOT. 
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1, as playful cliildr. 11 u-*-. 



There goes my lady, anil there goes tha 'squire, 
There goes the parson, oh illustrious spark I 
And there, scarce lean illustrious, gout the clerk ' 



BuTWIlll Nose and Eyes a stranoe contest art 
The spectacles set lliem uoln.ppiii wrung ; 

The point in di-ipinc was, as all the woTli knot 
To which, the said spectacles ought to belong. 



i\t i 



straddle, 
As wide as the ridge of the Nose is 
Design'd to sit close to it, just lib 

V. * 

Again, would your lordship a momc 
(Tis a case that has happened, an 

That the visage or countenance had 
Pray who would, or who could, 
then? 

VI. 

On the whole it appears, and my ar 
With a reasoning the court will n 

That the spectacles plainly were ma 
And the Nose was as plainly inta 

VII. 

Then shifting his side (as a lawyer k 

He pleaded again in behalf of the 

But what were his arguments few p 



ON THE BURNING 
OF 

LORD MANSFIELD'S LIBRARY, 

TOGETHER WITH BIS M8S. f 

By the mob, in the month of Jane, 1780. 

I. 

go then — the Vandals of our isle, 

Sworn foes to sense and law, 
Hare burnt to dust a nobler pile 

Than ever Roman saw ! 

II. 

And Murray sighs o'er Pope and Swift, 

And many a treasure more, 
The well-judg'd purchase, and the gift, 

That graced his lettered store. 



Their pages mangled, burnt, and torn, 

The loss was his alone ; 
But ages yet to come shall mourn 

The burning of his own. 



ON THE SAME. 

I. 

When wit and genius meet thris &yrc& 

In all devouring flame, 
They tell us of the fate of Ttome, 
And bid us* fear the same. 



xuoio uivuiury, umjo me Dee, mat's fee 

From Flora's balmy store, 
The quintessence of all he read 

Had treasured up before. 

IV. 

The lawless herd, with fury blind, 
Have done him cruel wrong ; 

The flowers are gone — but stQl we fine 
The honey on his tongue. 



THE LOVE OF THE WORLI 
REPROVED ; 

OR 

HYPOCRISY DETECTED.* 



HYPOCRISY DETECTED. 
Had he the sinful part einreiM'd, 
They might with MM; eat the tttt ; 
But for oue flMG they thought it hard 
From the whole hog ti> be dcbarr'd ; 

What jilinl the prophet had in mind. 
Much cantruienty itniieitt urose; 
These choose the hack, the belly those p 
By Mime 'tis confidently siiid 
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And olhert aliootiBg nod the chuM. 


Reviled and loved. 








Each thinki his ne 


;hboiu roak« tt 


Yet Ittwi slice un 


welt bj lie; 


With eophistry tin! 


t sauce they «we 



Till quite from tail to ™ 



Ye nymphs ! if e'er your eyes wer« 
, r With team o'er hapless fayourites a 

■ O share Maria's grief I 

I 5— fev<rari< »» even in his cage. 

f (What will not hunger's crueT rage 

j : Assassin'd by a thief. 

j, Where Rhenus strays his Tines am. 

t Theeggwas laid from which he spi 

And, though by nature mute, 
Or only with a whistle bless'd, 
Welltaught, he all the sounds expr 
Of flageolet or flute. 

:\ _. 

k IJe honours of his ebon poll 

I Were brighter than the sleekest mo] 

J His bosom of the hue 

With which Aurora decks the skies, 
When pipmg winds shall soon arise, 
l o sweep away the dew. 
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Night veil'd the pole, all seem'd secure : 
When led by instinct sharp and sure, 

Subsistence to provide, 
A beast forth sallied on the scout, 
Long-back'd, long-tail'd, with whiskerM snout, 

And badger-colour'dhide. 

He, entering at the study door, 
Its ample area *gan t' explore ; 

And something in the wind 
Conjectured, sniffing round and round, 
Better than all the books he found, 

Food chiefly for the mind. 

Just then, by adverse fate impress'd, 
A dream disturbed poor Bully's rest; 

In sleep he seem'd to view 
A rat fast clinging to the cage, 
And, screaming at the sad presage, 

Awoke, and found it true. 

For, aided both by ear and scent, 
Right to his mark the monster went — 

Ah, muse ! forbear to speak 
Minute the horrors that ensued ; 
His teeth were strong, the cage was wood— - 
' He left poor Bully's beak. 

0,had he made that too his prey ; 
That beak, whence issued many a lay 

Of such mellifluous tone, 
Might have repaid him well, I wot, 
For silencing so sweet a throat, 

Fast stuck within his own. 

Maria weeps — the Muses mourn — 
So when, by Bacchanalians torn, 

On Thracian Hebrus' side 
The tree-enchanter Orpheus fell, 
His head alone remained to tell 
The cruel death he died. 



me pienuiui moisture encumber'd the 
And weigh'd down its beautiful heat 

The cup was all fill'd, and the leaves \ 
And it seem'd to a fanciful view, 

To weep for the buds it had left with r 
On the flourishing bush where it gro 

* I hastily seized it, unfit as it was 

For a nosegay, so dripping and drowi 
And swinging it rudely, too rudely, ala 
j I snapp'd it— it fell to the ground. 



And such, I exclaim'd, is the pitiless pi 
Some act by the delicate mind, 

Regardless of wringing and breaking a 
Already to sorrow resigned. 

This elegant rose, had I shaken it less, 
Might have bloom'd with its owner a^ 
And the tear that is wined with * iit*u • 
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II. 

One silent eve I wander*d late, 

And heard the voice of lore ; 
The turtle thus address'd her mate, 

And soothed the listening dore : 

III. 

Oar mutual bond of faith and troth 

No time shall disengage, 
Those blessings of our early youth 

Shall cheer our latest age : 

IV. 

While innocence without disguise, 

And constancy sincere, 
Shall nil the circles of those eyes, 

And mine can read them there ; 

V. 

Those ills, that wait on all below, 

Shall ne'er be felt by me, 
Or gently felt, and only so, 

As being shar'd with thee. 

VI. 

When lightnings flash among the trees, 

Or kites are hovering near, 
I fear lest thee alone they seize, 

And know no other fear. 

VII. 

'Ha then I feel myself a wife, 

And press thy wedded side, 
Besolv'd a union form'd for life 

Death never shall divide. 

VIIL 

But oh ! if fickle and unchaste, 
(Forgive a transient thought) * 

Thou could become unkind at last* 
And acorn thy present lot, 



rhia widow'd beart would bre&lu 
rid gang tho pwact r-equftiter'd bird. 




leigbbour Hodge, 
airy lodge. 



A gift to hi* espacting fair, 
Cliniti'd like a nquirrel to bis dray. 
And bore the worthier prixe awky. 

MORAL. 
•Tia Pro.ider.oe alone, secure*. 

Safety mnaista no! in eaenpe 

An earthquake may be bid to spare 
Tire man (hut's etrangled by a hair. 
Fate itoala along with aQunt tread, 



A COMPARISON. 



Though each reaenible each in Kf er y pa 
A difference striata at length the. muaii 
£treanu« neper flow in vain ; where jtrf 
How [aneha the land with various plen 

Neglected leaves a weary waatc behind 



Silent and chaste she steals along 
™ from the world's gay busy thr«ij 
With gentle yet prevailing force, 
Intent upon her destined course • 
Graceful and useful all she does/ 
Blessing and bless'd where'er she go. 
Pure-bosom'd as that watery glass 
And heaven reflected in her face 



THE POET'S NEW-YEAR'S 
TO MRS. (now LADY) THROC1 

M ^" A! Ihav « every «ood 
For thee wish'd many a time. 

Bo^ sad and in a cheerful mood 
But never yet in rhvm«. 



ODE TO APOLLO. 179 

That wish, on some fair future day, 

Which Fate shall brightly gild, 
(lis blameless, be it what it may), 

I wish it all fulnll'd. 



ODE TO APOLLO. 

ON AN INKGLASS ALMOST DRIED IN THE SUN. 

• 

Patron of all those luckless brains, 
That, to the wrong side leaning, 

Indite much metre with much pains, 
And little or no meaning : 

Ah why, since oceans, rivers, streams, 

That water all the nations, 
Pay tribute to thy glorious beams, 

In constant exhalations. 

Why, stooping at the noon of day, 

Too covetous of drink, 
Apollo, hast thou stolen away 

A poef s drop of ink? 

Upborn into the viewless air, 

It floats a vapour now, 
ImpelTd through regions dense and rare, 

By all the winds that blow. 

Ordain'd perhaps, ere summer flies, 
Combined with millions more, 

To form an Iris in the skies, 
Though black and foul before. 

Illustrious drop ! and happy then 

Beyond the happiest lot, 
Of all that ever pass'd my petL, 
So soon to be forgot 1 
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PAIRING TIME ANTICIPATED. 
Phcfniw, if such be thy d«^u, 

To place it in thy how, 
Oive wit, that what ie left may shine 

With equal Eitict below. 




PAIRING TIME ANTICIPATED. 

A FABLE. 



bat till.*}- were always able 
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1 finch, whose tongue knew no control, 
ith golden wing, and satin poll, 
last year's bird, who ne'er had tried 
bat marriage means, thus pert replied : 
tfethinks the gentleman, quoth she, 
posite in the apple-tree, 

his good will would keep us single 
1 yonder heaven and earth shall mingle, 

(which is likelier to befall) 
1 death exterminate us all. 
oarry without more ado : 
r dear Dick Redcap what say you f 
Mck heard, and tweedhng, ogling, bridling, 
rning short round, strutting, and sideling, 
tested, glad, his approbation 

an immediate conjugation. 

eir sentiments, so well express'd, 

iuenced mightily the rest ; 

; pair'd, and each pair built a nest. 

But though the birds were thus in haste, 

e leaves came on not quite so fast, 

d Destiny, that sometimes bears 

i aspect stern on man's affairs, 

it altogether smil'd on theirs. 

e wind, of late breathed gently forth, 

iw shifted east, and east by north ; 

re trees and shrubs but ill, you know, 

old shelter them from rain or snow ; 

jpping into their nests, they paddled, 

emselres were cbill'd, their eggs were addled ; 

m every father bird and mother 

ew quarrelsome, and peek'd each other, 

rted without the least regret, 

cept that they had ever met, 

d learn'd in future to be wirier 

an to neglect a good adviser. 

MORAL. 

Mioses! the tale that 1 relate 

Thia lesson seems to carry— • 
Choose not alone a proper mate, 
But proper time to marry. 
I 



Tin noon was shady, und toft air. 

Swift Ouse's silent tide. 
When, 'acapod from literary cares. 

My spaniel, prottiwt of his race, 

And high in pedigree, 
(Two nymphs* adorti'd with every grace 

That spaniel found for me], 
Now wontdn'd lost in flags and reeds. 



: 
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My ramble ended, I return'd ; 

Beau, -trotting for before, 
The floating wreath again diseern'd, 

And plunging left the shore: 

1 saw him with that lily cropped 

Impatient swim to meet 
My quick approach, and soon he dropped 
' The treasure at my feet. 

Chann'd with the sight, The world, I cried, 

Shall hear of Otis thy (leed : 
My dog shall mortify the pride 

Of man's superior breed : 

But chief myself I will enjoin, 

Awake at duty's call, 
To shew a love as prompt as thine 

To Him who gives me all. 



THE POET, THE OYSTBR, AND 
SENSITIVE PLANT. 

An Oyster, cast upon the shore, 
Was heard, though, never heard before, 
Complaining in a speech well worded— 
And worthy thus to be recorded : — 

Ah, hapless wretch ! condemned to dwell 
For ever in my native shell ; 
Ordain'd to move when others please, 
Not for my own content or ease ; 
But tocsM and buffeted about, 
Now in the water and now out. 
Twere better to be born a stone, 
Of ruder shape, and feeling none, 

Than with a tenderness like mine, 

ind sensibilities so fine ! 

enrj that unfeeling shrub, 

*»* roofed against every rub. 



it 



m. vu. Btutpviesa notning in a dish, 
You that are but almost a fish, 
V I scorn your coarse insinuation, 

-i And have most plentiful occasion 

To wish myself the rock I view, 
| - Or such another dolt as you : 

1,4 For many a grave and learned cler 

H And many a gay unletter'd spark, 

i J With curious touch examines me, 

j If I can feel as well as he ; 

And when I bend, retire, and shrix 
Says — Well, 'tis more than one wc 
Thus life is spent (oh fie upon't) ! 
In being touch'd, and crying— Don 

A poet, in his evening walk, 
O'erheard and check'd this idle talk 
And your fine sense, he said, and y 
Whatever evil it endures, 
Deserves not, if so soon offended, 
Much to be pitied or commended. 
Disputes, though short, are far too 1 



r 
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Should droop and wither where they grow, 
Yon would not feel at all— not yon. 
rhe noblest tninds their virtue prore 
By pity, sympathy, and lore : 
These, these are feelings truly fine, 
And prore their owner half divine. 

His censure reach'd them as he dealt it, 
And each by shrinking shew'd he felt it. 



THE SHRUBBERY. 

WRITTEN IN A TIME OF AFFLICTION. 

I. 

Oh, happy shades— to me unbless'd ! 

Friendly to peace, but not to me I 
How ill the scene that offers rest, 

And heart that cannot rest, agree ! 

II. 

This glassy stream, that spreading pine, 
Those alders quivering to the breeze, 

Might soothe a soul less hurt than mine, 
And please, if any thing could please. 

III. 

But ftx'd unalterable Care 
Foregoes not what she feels within, 

Shews the same sadness every where, 
And slights the season and the scene. 

IV. 

For all that pleased in wood ox \arom, 

While Peace possesa'd these. n&ent\*ro«?% 
Her animating' smile -withdrawn., 
Has lost its beauties and its -prwerm* 



lit, 



?i 



Me fruitful scenes and prospe 
Alike admonish not to roan 

These tell me of enjoyments j 
And those of sorrows yet tc 



THB 

WINTER NOSEG 



I. 

What Nature, alas ! has denie 
To the delicate growth of oui 

Art has in a measure supplied, 
And Winter is deck'd with a 

See, Mary, what beauties I bri 
From the shelter of that sum 
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III. 

See how they hare safely survived 

The frowns ef a sky 00 severe ; 
Such Mary's true love, that has lived 

Through many a turbulent year. 
The charms of the late blowing rose 

Seem graced with a livelier fame, 
And the winter of sorrow Vest shews 

The truth of a friend each as yon. 



MUTUAL FORBEARANCE 

NECESSARY TO THE HAPPINESS OF THE MARRIED 

STATE. 

Thb lady thus address'd her spouse :— 
What a mere dungeon is this house 1 
By no means large enough ; and was it* 
Yet this dull room, and that dark closet, 
Those hangings with their worn-out graces, 
Long beards, long noses, and pale faces, 
Are such an antiquated scene, 
They overwhelm me with the spleen. 
Sir Humphrey, shooting in the nark, * 
Makes answer quite beside the mavkc 
No doubt, my dear, I bade him eeme, 
Engaged myself to be at heme, 
And shall expect him at the doer, 
Precisely when the dock strikes four. 

You are so deaf, the lady cried, 
(And raised her voice, and frewn'd beside), 
You are 00 sadly deaf, my dear. 
What shall I do to make you hear ? 

Dismiss poor Harry ! he replies ; 
Some people are more nice than wtaai 
For one slight trespass all 1taia ttixl 
What if he did ride whip anA wgrat , 
Twas but a mile — your favourite ttfxrife 
Will never look one hair the Nrotafe* 



A plague so little to be fei 

Ai to be wantonly incurr 1 

To gratify a fretful passia 

On every trivial provocate 

The kindest and the happ 

Will find occasion to fortx 

And something, every da} 

To pity, and perhaps forgi 

But if infirmities, that fall 

In common to the lot of al 

A blemish or a sense impa 

Are crimes so little to be s 

Then farewell all that mut 

The comfort of the wedded 

Instead of harmony, 'tis ja 

And tumult, and intestine 

The love that cheers life 

Proof against sickness and 

Preserved by virtue from d 

Becomes not weary of attei 



12m« liwto »1., 
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PITY FOR POUR AFRICANS. 

Hark! he aniworj — wild tnrnsidoes, 

V astiiij. tnwns, ]>l;intatioiu, meadowi. 
Are the voice with which he apenL*- 






Only by n 



jr docIl* receired the chain ; 
iiKtsriei that we taated, 
ng iu your bnrk» the mam : 
.ulli riTiits, since ye brought iu 
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I pity them greatly, but I must be mum, 
For how could we do without sugar and rum? 
Especially sugar, so needful we see ; 
What, give up our desserts, our coffee, and tea! 

Besides, if we do, the French, Dutch, and Danes 
Will heartily thank, us, no doubt, for our pains ; 
If we do not buy the poor creatures, they will, 
And tortures and groans will be multiplied still. 

If foreigners likewise would give up the trade, 
Much more in behalf of your wish might be said ; 
But, while they get riches by purchasing blacks, 
Pray tell me why we may not also go snacks 1 

Your scruples and arguments bring to my mind 
A story so pat, you may think, it is coin'd, 
On purpose to answer you, out of my mint ; 
But I can assure you I saw it in print. 

A youngster at school, more sedate than the rest, 
Had once his integrity put to the test ; 
His comrades had plotted an orchard to rob, 
And asked him to go and assist in the job. 

He was shock'd, sir, like you, and answered, ' Oh no ! 
What I rob our good neighbour ! I pray you don't go ; 
Besides the man's poor, bis orchard's his bread, 
Then think, of his children, for they must be fed.' 

' You speak very fine, and you look very grave, 
But apples we want, and apples we'll have ; 
If you will go with us, you shall have a share, 
If not, you shall have neither apple nor pear.' 

They spoke, and Tom pondered — ' I see they will go : 
Poor man ( what a pity to injure him so ( 
Poor man ! I would save him his fruit if I could, 
But staying behind will do him no good. 

' If the matter depended alone upon me, 
His apples might hang, tOl they drop from Vh*. \x*fc % 
Bat, since they will ta*ke them, I think. YW. %,o \s» » 
He will lose none by me, though. I «& a. tew .* 



MOTINLNG DREAM. 



.vu u!Th.. .[.!■., 



I oraun'4, that, on nwan bhqM, 
VV'ljil- tli.- billr.n.^ Irijclj-liiT.-.l rh., [ i. 
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Thus swiftly dividing the flood, 

To a slave-cultured ialand we came, 
*Where a demon, her enemy, stood— 

Oppression his terrible name. 
In his hand, as the sign of his sway, 

A scourge hung with lashes he bore, 
And stood looking out for his prey 

From Africa's s o r rowfu l shore. 

But soon as approaching the land 

That goddess-like woman he viewM, 
The scourge he let fall from his hand, 

With blood of his subjects imbrued. ' 

I sa\7 him both sicken and die, 

And the moment the monster expired, 
Heard shouts that ascended the sky 

"From thousands with rapture inspired. 

Awaking, how could I but muse 

At what such a dream should betide? 
But soon my ear caught the glad news, 

Which served my weak thought for a guide — 
That Britannia, renown'd o'er the waves 

For the hatred she ever has shewn 
To the black-sceptred rulers of slaves, 

Resolves to have none of her own. 



TBI 

NIGHTINGALE AND GLOW-WORM. 

A nightingale, that all day long 
Had cheer'd the village with his song, 
Nor yet at ere his note suspended; 
Nor yet when eventide was ended, 
Began to feel, as well he might, 
The keen demands of appetite*, 
When, looking eagerly aro\mA, 
He spied for off, upon the gcwxnA. 



i 



. „.. nvuiu auuur 10 ao me Wl 
, ^ As much as I to spoil your soi 

\ For 'twas the self-same Power 

Taught you to sing, and me to 
i That you with music, I with li 

Might beautify and cheer the i 
The songster heard his short 01 
And, warbling out his approba 
Released him, as my story telli 
And found a supper somewhen 
Hence jarring sectaries may 
Their real interest to discern; 
That brother should not war wi 
And worry and devour each ott 
But sing and shine by sweet coi 
Till life's poor transient night it 
Respecting in each other's case 
The gifts of nature and of grace 
Those Christians best deserve 
Who studiously make peace the 
Peace both the duty and the pri 



OK 

A GOLDFINCH, 

STARVED TO DEATH IN HIS CAGE. 

I. 

Time was when I was free as air, 
The Thistle's downy seed my fare, 

My drink the morning dew ; 
I perch'd at. will on every spray, 
My form genteel, my plumage gay, 

My strains for ever new. 

II. 

But gaudy plumage, sprightly strain, 
And form genteel, were all in vain, 

And of a transient date ; 
For caught and caged and starved to death 
In dying sighs my little breath 

Soon pass'd the wiry grate. 

III. 

Thanks, gentle swain, for all my woes, 
And thanks for this effectual close 

And cure of every ill ; 
More cruelty could none express ; 
And I, if you had shewn me less, 

Had been your prisoner still. 



WtJTO lfH f*^'" (5 UUV| auu «m* «* •*«»»• , 

A bee of most discerning taste, 
Perceived the fragrance as he pass'd 
On eager wing the spoiler came, 
And searched for crannies in the frai 
Urged his attempt on every side, 
To every pane his trunk applied : 
But still in vain, the frame was tight 
And only pervious to the light : 
Thus having -wasted half the day, 
He trimm'd his flight another way. 

Methinks, I said, in thee I find 
The sin and madness of mankind. 
To joys forbidden man aspires, 
Consumes his soul with vain desires; 
Folly the spring of his pursuit, 
And disappointment all the fruit. 
While Cynthio ogles, as he passes, 
The nymph between two chariot glai 
She is the pineapple, and he 
The silly unsuccessful bee. 



HORACE, 
Book II. Ode 10. 

I. 

Receive, dear friend, the truths I teach, 
So snalt thou lire beyond the reach 

Of adverse Fortune's power ; 
Not always tempt the distant deep, 
Nor always timorously creep 

Along the treacherous shore. 

II. 

He that holds fast the golden mean, . 
And lives contentedly between 

The little and the great, 
Feels not the wants that pinch the poor, 
Nor plagues that haunts the rich man's door, 

Imbittering all his state. 

III. 

The tallest pines feel most the power 
Of wintry blasts ; the loftiest tower 

Comes heaviest to the ground; 
The bolts, that spare the mountain's side, 
His cloud-capp'd eminence divide, 

And spread the ruin round. 

IV. 

The weH-infbrm'd philosopher 

Rejoices with a wholesome fear, 
And hopes, in spite of pain *, 
If winter bellow from the north, 
Soon the sweet Spring cornea taatf&u%t<rtfo.» 

•And nature laughs again • 



. And lays ma arrow© m j . 

j VI. 

l \ If hindrances obstruct thy way, 

1 Thy magnanimity display, 

| And let thy strength to ^een ; 

But O! if fortune nil thy safl 
With more than a propitiou* ga». 
Take half thy canvass m. 



A REFLECTION 

ON THE FOUEGOINO Ol 

AND is this all* Can lUason do no r 
5C bid me shun the deep, and dre* 
I^t moralist! afloat on WsrougA 



THE 

LILT AND THE ROSE. 

I. 

Tbb nymph must lose her female friend, 

If more admired than she— 
But where will fierce contention end, 

If flowers can disagree f 

II. 

Within the garden's peaceful scene 

Appear'd two lovely foes, 
Aspiring to Hie rank of queen, 

The lily and the Hose. 

III. 

The Rose soon redden'd into rage, 

And swelling with disdain, 
Appealed to many a poet* e page 

To prove her right to reign. 

IV. 

The Lily's height bespoke command, 

A fair imperial flower ; 
She seem'd designed for Flora's hand, 

The sceptre of her power. 

V. 

This civil bickering and debate 
The goddess chanced to hear, 

And flew to save ere yet too late, 
The pride of the parterre. 

VI. 

Yours U, she said, the notita&YuoA, 
And yours the statelier mwci\ 
And, till a third surpasses ^jtm., 
Let each be deem'd a. qpften.. 



IDEM LATIN E REDDITUM. 

I. 

II ed inimicitJas quoties parit amiula forma, 
Quam raro pulchne pulchra placere potes 

Sed fines ultra solitos discordia tendit, 
Cum flores ipsos bills et ira movent. 

II. 

Hortus ubi dulces praebet tacitosque recessui 
Se rapit in partes gens animosa duas ; 

Hie fribi regales Amaryllis Candida cultus, 
Illic purpureo vindicat ore Rosa. 

III. 

Ira Rosam et mentis quaesita superbia tangv 
Multaque ferventi vix cobibenda sinu, 

Dum sibi fautorum ciet undique nomina Tat 
Jusque suum, multo carmine fulta, probat 
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VI. 
Et tibi forma datur procerior omnibus, inquit ; 

Et tibi, prindpibiu qui solet ease, color ; 
Et donee vincat qusedam formosior ambas, 

Et tibi reginae nomen, et esto tibi. 

VII. 
His ubi sedatus'furoT est, petit utraque nymphani, 

Qualem inter Veneres Anglia sola parit : 
Hanc penes imperium est, nihil optant amplius, hujus 

Regnant in nitidis, et sine lite, genis. 



THE POPLAR FIELD. 

The poplars are felled, farewell to the shade, 
And the whispering sound of the cool colonnade ; 
The winds play no longer and sing in the leaves, 
Nor Onse on his bosom their image receives. 

Twelve years hare elapsed, since I last took a view 
Of my favourite field, and the bank where they grew ; 
And now in the grass behold they are laid, 
And the tree is my seat, that once lent me a shade. 

The blackbird has fled to another retreat, 
Where the hazels afford him a screen from the heat, 
And the scene, where his melody charm'd me before, 
Resounds with his sweet-flowing ditty no more. 

My fugitive years are all hasting away, 
And I must ere long lie as lowly as they, 
With a turf on my breast,. and a stone at my head, 
Ere another such grove shall arise in its stead. 

lis a sight to engage me, if any thing can, 
To muse on the perishing pleasures of man ; 
Though his life be a dream, his enjoyments, I see, 
Have a being less durable even than he.* 

* Mr. Cowper afterward altered lh\s \wft%fcKW*Aaitoft.Wto , fc- 
Jaf maaaer:— 

The change both my heart andnrj fvic^ «m\^»l* 
i/ 8 ™** °? the frailty of man and u\% *©!»% 
SAorfrJired as we are, yet out p\e*.«tte» ^ %e *»„ 
HareaittU shorter ait*, tnd aV moouet lYvwv v.*. 



?*d qui o™, 4,1,,, ^^^ 

£*»■«. «*■!.*. par™ d»», 
""• M|*Un tuoHUigoe cnta 

^«n niHto pwii^, vid«u t™ at 



CICINDELA. 



BY VINCENT BOURNE. 

cb aepe exigunm est, nee raro in margine ripee, 

Reptile, quod lncet nocte, dieque latet. 

ermis habet speciem, sed habet de lumine nomen ; 

At prisca a fama. non liquet, unde micet. 
lerique a canda eredunt procedere lumen ; 

Nee desunt, eredunt qui rutilare caput. 
I am superas Stellas quad nox accendit, et Uli 

Parcam eadem lucem dat, moduloque parem. 
tarsitan hoc prudens yoluit Natura cayeri, 

Ne pede quis duro reptile contereret: 
brignam, in tensions ne gressum offenderet ulhw, 

Prestendi yoluit forsitan ilia facem. 
live usum nunc Natura parens, seu maluit ilium, 

Hand frustra accensa^st lux, radiique dati. 
'onite yos fastus, humiles nee spernite, magni ; 

Quando habet et minimum reptile, quod niteat. 



I. THE GLOW-WORM. 

TRANSLATION OF THE FOREGOING. 

I. 

Bbnsath the hedge, or near the stream, 

A worm is known to stray; 
That shews by night a lucid beam, 

Which disappears by day. 

II. 

DispateB have been, and stall -dtctoBl, 

From whence his rays proceed. \ 
Same give that horjuonr to hi* tail, 
^And others to his head. 



■'i 

I 



Perhaps indulgent Nature meant, 
By such a lamp bestowM, 

To bid the traveller, as he went. 
Be careful where he trod : 



V. 



\ Nor crush a worm, whose useful li| 

\, Might serve, however small, 

To shew a stumbling-stone by nigh 
And save him from a fall. 



VI. 

i Whate'er she meant, this truth div. 

'- L * Is legible and plain, 

'Tis power almighty bids him shine 
Nor bids him shine in vain. 



VII. 

Ye proud and wealthy, let this ther. 
Teach humbler thoughts to you, 
Since such a rentOn him it* tnxm 




THE JACKDAW. 

Quo anno nec e ndnt, cni non vfirago cerebri 
CoiripUt, carte tunc eeligit ilia iocum. 

Quo Tii a terra ta erapids absque tremore. 
Ilia mettle expert mcohnnieaBe eedet. 



Et nihil sd sen, que vi 

lecttt, plateau. 

i nu gin at nspienter hnbet 



II. THB JACKDAW. 




Abore the iteeple ehinos a ; 
That turn and turns to in.iira.te 

Ron trh«t point blowi the-eraeSan 



Ha JW, that this great HHIlltlllllt 
Church, army, physic, law. 



AD GRILLUM. 

Anacreonticum. 
BY VINCENT BOURNE. 

I. 

O qui mem culms* 
Argutulus choranles, 
Et holies es canorus, 
Quacunque commoieris, 
Felicitatis omen ; 
Jucundiore cantu 
Siquando me salutes, 
Et ipse te rependam, 
Et ipse, qui valebo, 
Remunerabo musa. 

II. 

Dioeris innocensque 
Et gratus inquilinus ; 
Nee victitans rapinis, 
Ut sorices voraces, 
Moresve curiosi, 
Forumque delioatum 
Yulgus domesticorom ; 
Sed tutus in camini 
Recessibus, quiete 
Contentus et calore. 

III. 

Beatior Cicada, 
Qua te refene forma., 
Qtuo voce te vi&etax *, 
fit saltitans per netta*, 
Unixa, hand secmidse, 
•Atatib est choriata-, 



THE CRICKET. 

Bepoii» nd D 




SIMILE AGIT IN SIMILE. 

III. 

Though in voice and shape they be 
Fonn'd as if akin to thee, 
Thou surpassest, happier far, 
Happiest grasshoppers that are ; 
Theirs is but a summer's song, 
Thine endures the winter long, 
Unimpaired, and shrill, and clear, 
Melody throughout the year. 

IV. 

Neither night, nor dawn of day, 
Puts a period to thy play : 
Sing then—and extend thy span 
Far beyond the date of man. 
Wretched man, whose years are spent 
In repining discontent. 
Lives not, aged though he be, 
Half a span, compared with thee. 



SIMILE AGIT IN SIMILE. 

BY VINCENT BOURNE. 

status, pictisque ad Thaida Psittacos alis, 

issns ab Eoo munus amante venit. 

illis mandat primam formare loquelam, 

jrchididascalise dat sibi Thais opus. 

tace, ait Thais, fingitque sonantia molle 

asia, quae docilis molle renngit avis. 

( captat, jam dimidiat tyrunculus ; et jam 

itegrat auditos articulatque sonos. 

tace mi pulcher pulchelle, hera dicit alunmo ; 

rittace mi pulcher, reddit alumnus ner«. 

qae canit, ridet, decieaque regrota.t\n\ia&* 

vocat ancillas nomine quamqufe wvo. 

ique scorratur mendax, et multfe yxfetaaat 

epido popalmn detiuet ax^pnio. 



IV. THG PARROT. 



u palatal plumes tuperhty drew'd, 
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IV. 

At first he aims at what he hears; 
And, listening dose with both his ears, 

Just catches at the sound; 
But soon articulates aloud. 
Much to the amusement of the crowd, 

And stuns the neighbours round. 

V. 

A querulous old woman's voice 
His humorous talent next employs; 

He scolds, and gives the lie. 
And now he sings, and now is sick, 
Here Sally, Susan, come, come quick, 

Poor Poll is like to die! 

VI. 

Belinda and her bird! 'tis rare, 

To meet with such a well-match'd pair, 

The language and the tone, 
Each character in every part 
Sustained with so much grace and art, 

And both in unison. 

VII. 

When children first begin to spell, 
And stammer out a syllable, 

We think them tedious creatures ; 
But difficulties soon abate, 
When birds are to be taught to prate, 

And women are the teachers. 



»»» r^'11* K* llll HMIf W 
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Lene sonat Uquidumque meis Euphelia ch 
Sed solam exoptant te, mea vota, Chloe 

II. 

Ad speculum ornabat nitidos Euphelia crii 
Cum dixit mea lux, Heua, cane, sume 1: 

Namque lyram juxta positam cum carmin 
Suave quidem carmen dulcisonamque lj 

III. 

Pila lyraB vocemque paro, suspiria surgunt, 
Et mucent numeric murmura mcesta mc 

Dumque tu» memoro laudes, Euphelia, fc 
Tota anima interea pendet ab ore Chloet 

IV. 

Subrubet ilia pudore, et contrahit altera fit 
Me torquet mea mens conscia, psallo, tn 

Atque Cupidmea dixit Dea cincta corona, 
Heu! fallendi artem quam didicere partn 



THE DIY1RTING 

HISTORY OF JOHN GILPIN : 

Shewing how he went farther than he intended, and came safe 

home again. 

John Gilpin waa a ritiaen 

Of credit and renown, . 
A train-band captain eke was he 

Of famous London town. 

John Gilpin's spouse said to her dear, • 

Though wedded we hare been 
These twice ten tedious years, yet we 

No holiday have seen. 

To-morrow is our wedding-day, 

And we will then/ repair 
Unto the Bell at Edmonton, 

All in a chaise and pair. 

My sister, and my sister's child, 

Myself, and children three, 
Will fill the chaise; so you must ride 

On horseback after we. 

He soon replied, I do admire 

Of womankind but one, 
And you are she, my dearest dear, 

Therefore it shall be done* 

I am a linen-draper bold, 

As all the world doth know, 
And my good friend the calender 

Will lend his horse to go. 

Quoth Ma. Gilpin, That's well «&&*, 

And for that wine is dear, 
We will be fturnish'd -with oox own, 
Which U both bright and ctoftx. 

K2 



THE HISTORY OP 
dIiu Gilpin kUa'-d his loymg wife ; 



ere ntnrUkiH glad, 

rtnnra Jid rattle underneath, 
s if Uhpapaiile were mad. 
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Now mistress GOpm (careful soul!) 

Had two stone bottles found, 
To hold the liquor that she loved. 

And keep it safe and sound. 

Each bottle had a curling ear, 

Through which the belt he drew, 
And hung a bottle on each side, 

To make his balance true. 

Then over all, that he might be 

Equipp'd from top to toe, 
His long red cloak, well brush'd and neat, 

He manfully did throw. 

Now see him mounted once again 

Upon his nimble steed, 
Full slowly pacing o'er the stones, 

With caution and good heed. 

But finding soon a smoother road 

Beneath his well-shod feet, 
The snorting beast began to trot, 

Which galTd him in his seat. 

So, Fair and softly, John he cried, 

But John he cried in vain; 
That trot became a gallop soon, 

In spite of curb and rein. 

So stooping down as needs he must, 

Who cannot sit upright, 
He grasp'd the mane with both his hands, 

And eke with all his might. 

His horse, who never in that sort 

Had handled been before, 
What thing upon his back had got 

Did wonder more and more. 

Away went Gilpin, neck, or nought*. 

Away went hat and wig*, 
He little dreamt, when, "he aet oat, 
Of running such a *ig. 



The dogs did bark, the children screax 

Up flew the windows all; 
And every soul cried out, Well done ! 

As loud as he could bawl. 

Away went Gilpin— who but he 1 
His fame soon spread around, 

He carries weight ! he rides a race ! 
Tig for a thousand pound ! 

And still, as fast as he drew near, 

Twas wonderful to view, 
How in a trice the turnpike men 

Their gates wide open threw. 

And now, as he went bowing down 

His reeking head full low, 
The bottles twain behind his back 

Were shattered at a blow. 

Down ran the wine into the road, 
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And then he threw the wash about 

On both sides of the way, 
Just like unto a trundling mop, 

Or a wild goose at play. 

At Edmonton his loving wile 

From the balcony spied 
Her tender husband, wondering much 

To see how he did ride. 

Stop, atop, John Gilpin I — Here's the house— 

They all at once did cry ; 
The dinner waits, and we are tired ; 

Said Gilpin— So am I f 

But yet his horse was not a whit 

Inclined to tarry there ! 
For why f — his owner had a house 

Foil ten miles off, at Ware. 

So like an arrow swift he flew, 

Shot by an archer strong ; 
So did he fly — which brings me to 

The middle of my song. 

Away went Gilpin oat of breath, 

And sore against his will, 
Till at his friend the calender's 

His horse at last stood still. 

The calender, amazed to see 

His neighbour in such trim, 
Laid down his pipe, flew to the gate, 

And thus accosted him : 

What news ? what news? your tidings tell ; 

Tell me you must and shall— 
Say why bareheaded you are come, 

Or why you come at all? 

Now Gilpin' had a pleasant wit, 
And loved a timely joke; 
And thus unto the calendar 
In merry guise he spoke t 



Whence straight he came with 1 
A wig that flow'd behind, 

A hat not much the worse for w< 
Each comely in its kind. 

He held them op, and in his ton 
Thus shew'd his ready wit, 

My head is twice as big as yours 
They therefore needs must fit. 

But let me scrape the dirt away, 
That hangs upon your face ; 

And stop and eat, for well you m 
Be in a hungry case. 

Said John, It is my wedding-day, 
And all the world would stare, 

If wife should dine at Edmonton, 
And I should dine at Ware. 

So turning to his hnr«A. k« «««* 



Shi poD'd out half a crown ; 

And thai nnto the youth the uld 

Thai drore them to the Bell, 
Thu ihall be youn, when yon bring beck 



The youth did ride, a. 



Away went Gilpin, and away 

Went postboy at his heebj, 
. The postboy 'a hone right glad to misv 

The lumbering of the wheels. 
Six gentlemen upon the road. 

Thus teeing Gilpin fly. 
With poetboy scampering in the rear, 

They raised the hue and cry : — 

Stop thief 1 slop thief '.— a highwayman I 



it Gilpin rode a race. 



; 



AN EPISTLE 



TO 



AN AFFLICTED PROTESTANT LAI 

Madam, 

A stranger's purpose in these lays 
Is to congratulate, and not to praise. 
To give the creature the Creator's da 
Were sin in me, and an offence to yc 
From man to man, or e'en to woman 
Praise is the medium of a knavish tn 
A coin by craft for folly's use design'! 
Spurious, and only current with the 1 
The path of sorrow, and that path I 

JjffaAm tft ♦!»» I-*** — *- - 
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In pity to the souls his grace design'd 

To rescue from the ruins of mankind, 
Call'd for a cloud to darken all their years, 

And said, ' Go, spend them in the Tale of tears.' 

O balmy gales of soul-reviving air ! 

O salutary streams, that murmur there I 

These flowing from the fount of grace above, 

Those breathed from lips of everlasting love. 

The flinty soil indeed their feet annoys ; 

Chill blasts of trouble nip their springing joys ; 

An envious world win interpose its frown, 

To mar delights superior to its own ; 

And many a pang, experienced still within, 

Reminds them of their hated inmate, Sin : 

But ills of every shape and every name, 

Transform'd to blessings, miss their cruel aim ; 

And every moment's calm that soothes the breast, 

Is given in earnest of eternal rest. 

Ah, be not sad, although thy lot be cast 
Far from the flock, and in a boundless waste I 
No shepherds' tents within thy view appear, 
But the chief Shepherd even there is near ; 
Thy tender sorrows and thy plaintive strain 
Flow in a foreign land, but not in vain ; 
Thy tears all issue from a source divine, 
And every drop bespeaks a Saviour thine — 
So once in Gideon's fleece the dews were found, 
And drought on all the drooping herbs around* 



Thy name omitted in a page, 
That would reclaim a vicious age. 

II. 

A union fbrm'd, as mine with thee, 

Not rashly, or in sport, 
May be as fervent in degree, 

And faithful in its sort, 
And may as rich in comfort prove, 
As that of true fraternal love. 

III. 

The hud inserted in the rind, 

The bud of peach or rose, 
Adorns, though differing in its kind, 

The stock whereon it grows, 
With flower as sweet, or fruit as fair, 
As if produced by Nature there. 

IV. 
Not rich, I render what I may, 

T — l — -» 



ADVERTISEMENT. 



Thb history of Hie following production is briefly this: 
A lady, fond of blank Terse, demanded a poem of that 
kind from the author, and gave him the SOFA for a 
■object. He obeyed ; and, having much leisure, con- 
nected another subject with it ; and pursuing the train 
of thought to which his situation and turn of mind 
led him, brought forth at length, instead of the trifle 
which he at first intended, a serious affair — a Volume. 
In the poem on the subject of Education, he would 
be very sorry to stand suspected of having aimed his 
censure at any particular school. His objections are 
such, as naturally apply themselves to schools in ge- 
neral. If there were not, as for the most part there is, 
wilful neglect in those who manage them, and an omis- 
sion even of such discipline as they are susceptible of, 
the objects are yet too numerous for minute attention ; 
and the aching hearts of ten thousand parents, mourn- 
ing under the bitterest of all disappointments, attest 
the truth of the allegation. His quarrel, therefore, is 
with the mischief at large, and not with any particular 
instance of it. 



• INtoncai acuucuou 01 scats, nuui «■«. p U ». », 
schoolboy's ramble. — A walk in the country. — ' 
scribed. — Rural sounds as well as sights deligh 
walk. — Mistake concerning the charms of solitud 
Colonnades commended. — Alcove, and the view 
wilderness. — The grove.— The thresher. — The 
the benefits of exercise.— The works of nature si 
in Home instances inimitable by, art. — The woa 
what in commonly called a life of pleasure^-Cr 
•ioiuetimcs expedient. — A common described, ai 
ter of crazy Kate introduced.— Gipsies.— The bl< 
li/cd life.— That state most favourable to virtu 
Sea inlanders compassionated, but chiefly Omai 
-tate of mind supposed. Civilized life friendly 
not great cities.— Great cities, and London in 
lowed their due praises, but censured.— Fete ch; 
hook concludes with a reflection on the fatal effi 
tion and effeminacy upon our public measures* 

THE SOFA. 

I si5G the Sqfa. I, who lately sang 
Truth, Hope, and Charity,* and tonch'd ' 
The solemn chorus, and with a trembling 
Escaped with pain from that adventurous 
Now seek repose upon an humbler theme 
The theme though humble, yet august an 
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•stools were then created ; on three leg 
me they stood. Three legs upholding f 
ssy slab, in fashion square or round, 
ich a stool immortal Alfred sat, 
swayM the sceptre of his infant realms : 
such in ancient halls and mansions dree 
still be seen ; but perforated sore, 
drill'd in holes, the solid oak is found, 
'orms voracious eaten through and throi 
length a generation more refined 
oved the simple plan ; made three legs : 
i them a twisted form vermicular, 
o'er the seat, with plenteous wadding st 
ced a splendid cover, green and blue, 
>w and red, of tapestry richly wrought 
woven close, or needle-work sublime, 
e might ye see the piony spread wide, 
full-blown rose, the shepherd and his la* 
dog and lambkin with black, staring eye* 
parrots with twin cherries in their beak 
iw came the cane from India, smooth an 
1 Nature's varnish ; sever'd into stripes, 
: interlaced each other, these supplied 
ixture firm a lattice-work, that braced 
new machine, and it became a chair, 
restless was the chair ; the back erect 
ress'd the weary loins, that felt no ease ; 
slippery seat betray'd the sliding part, 
: press'd it, and the feet hung dangling c 
ious in vain to find the distant floor, 
•e for the rich, the rest, whom Fate had ; 
lodest mediocrity, content 
1 base materials, sat on well-tann'd hide 
irate and unyielding, glassy smooth, 
1 here and there a tuft of crimson yarn, 
carlet crewel, in the cushion fix'd, 
ishion might be call'd, what harder seen 
i the firm oak, of which the frame was i 
rant of timber then was felt or leas' & 
Ibion'a happy isle. The lumber «to<A 
9Totu and fixed by its ownmaaKS "** 
bowa still were wanting ; th©»«> w 1 
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And ill at ease behind. The ladies first 
'Gan murmur, as became the softer sex : 
Ingenious Fancy, never better pleased, 
Than when employed tf accommodate the i 
Heard the sweet moan with pity, and deri 
The soft settee ; one elbow at each end, 
And in the midst an elbow it received. 
United yet divided, twain at once. 
So sit two kings of Brentford on one thron 
And so two citizens, who take the air, 
Close pack'd, and smiling, in a chaise and 
But relaxation of the languid frame, 
By soft recumbency of outstretched limbs, 
Was bliss reserved for happier days. So si 
The growth of what is excellent ; so hard 
To obtain perfection in ibis nether world. 
Thus first Necessity invented stools, 
Convenience next suggested elbow-chairs, 
And Luxury the accomplish'd Sqfa last. 
The nurse sleeps sweetly, hired to watch 
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O may I lire exempted (while I lire 
Guiltless of pamper'd appetite obscene) 
From pangs arthritic, that infest the toe 
Of libertine excess. The 8qfa suits 
The goaty limb, 'tis true ; but goaty limb, 
Though on a Sofa, may I never feel : 
For I hare tared the rural walk through lanes 
Of grassy swarth, close cropp'd by nibbling sheep, 
And skirted thick with intertexture Arm 
Of thorny boughs; hare tared the rural walk 
O'er hills, through valleys, and by rivers' brink, 
E'er since a truant boy I passed my bounds, 
V enjoy a ramble on the bank of Thames ; 
And still remember, nor without regret 
Of hours, that sorrow since has much endear'd, 
How oft, my slice of pocket store consumed, 
gtfll hungering, pennyless, and far from home, 
I fed on scarlet hips and stony haws, 
Or blushing crabs, or berries, that emboss 
The bramble, black as jet, or sloes austere. 
Hard fare ! but such as boyish appetite 
Disdains not ; nor the palate, undeprared 
By culinary arts, unsavoury deems. 
No Sqfa then awaited my return ; 
Nor Sqfa then I needed. Youth repairs 
His wasted spirits quickly, by long toil 
Incurring short fatigue ; and, though our years, 
As life declines, speed rapidly away, 
And not a year but pilfers as he goes 
Some youthful grace, that age would gladly keep ; 
A tooth or auburn lock, and by degrees 
Their length and colour from the locks they spare ; 
The elastic spring of an unwearied foot, 
That mounts the stile with ease, or leaps the fence, 
That play of lungs, inhaling and again 
Respiring freely the fresh air, that makes 
Swift pace or steep ascent no toil to me, 
Mine hare not pilfer'd yet, nor yet impair'd 
My relish affair prospect ; scenes tbafc uoatae&. 
Or charm'd me young, no longer -young, "V ft&& 

Still soothing, and of power to chaxmme «£&.. 

And witness, dear companion of m? ireEka, 



now ott upon yon eminence our pace 
Had slacken'd to a pause, and we have 1 
The ruffling wind, scarce conscious that 
While Admiration, feeding at the eye, 
And still unsated, dwelt upon the scene 
Thence with what pleasure have we just 
The distant plough slow moving, and he 
His labouring team, that swerved not 

track, 
The sturdy swain djminiHh'd to a boy! 
Here Ouse, slow winding through a levi 
Of spacious meads with cattle sprinkled 
Conducts the eye along his sinuous com 
Delighted. There, fast rooted in their t 
Stand, never overlooked, our favourite el 
That screen the herdsman's solitary hut 
VVliile far beyond, and overthwart the si 
That, as with molten glass, inlays the vc 
The sloping land recedes into the clouds, 
Displaying on its varied side the grace 
Of hedge-row beauties number! aim. annat 



THE SOFA. 229 

The dash of Ocean on hi* winding shore, 
And lull the spirit while they fill the mind ; 
Unnumber'd branches waving in the blast, 
And all their leaves fast flattering, all at once. 
Nor less composure waits upon the roar 
Of distant floods, or on the softer voice 
Of neighbouring fountain, or of riUs that slip 
Through the cleft rock, and, chiming as they mil 
Upon loose pebbles, lose themselves at length 
In matted grass, that with a livelier green 
Betrays the secret of their silent course. 
Nature inanimate employs sweet sounds, 
But animated nature sweeter still, 
To soothe and satisfy the human ear. 
Ten thousand warblers cheer the day, and one 
The livelong night: nor these alone, whose notes 
Nice-finger'd Art must emulate in vain, 
But cawing rooks, and kites that swim sublime 
In still repeated circles, screaming loud, 
The jay, the pie, and e'en the boding owl, 
That hails the rising moon, have charms for me. 
Sounds inharmonious in themselves and harsh, 
Yet heard in scenes where peace for ever reigns, 
And only there, please highly for their sake. 

Peace to the artist whose ingenious thought 
Devised the weather-house, that useful toy! 
Fearless of humid air and gathering rains, 
Forth steps the man— an emblem of myself ! 
More delicate, his timorous mate retires. 
When Winter soaks the fields, and female feet, 
Too weak to struggle with tenacious clay, 
Or ford the rivulets, are best at home, 
The task of new discoveries falls on me. 
At such a season, and with such a charge, 
Once went I forth; and found* till then unknown, 
A cottage, whither oft we since repair : 
'lis perch'd upon the green hill top, but close 
Environ'd with a ring of branching elms, 
That overhang the thatch, itself unseen 
Peeps at the rale below ; to thick beset 
With foliage of such dark, redundant grorart&> 
r call'd (he Ipw-roof* d lodge the peasant'* ne%t > 
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\ ;un thought I the dweller in that still i 
Dearly obtains the refuge it affords. 
Its elevated site forbids the wretch 
To drink, sweet waters of the crystal we! 
He dips his bowl into the weedy ditch, 
And, heavy laden, brings his beverage h 
Far fetch'd and little worth; nor seldon 
Dependent on the baker's punctual call. 
To hear his creaking panniers at the dm 
Angry and sad, and his last crust consul 
So farewell envy of the peasant's nest ! 
If solitude make scant the means of life, 
Society for me ! — thou seeming sweet, 
Be still a pleasing object in my view ; 
My visit still, but never mine abode. 

Not distant far, a length of colonnade 
Invites us. Monument of ancient taste, 
Now scorn'd, but worthy of a better fate 
Our fathers knew the value of a screen 
From sultry suns : and, in their shaded 
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am a golf, in which the willows dip 
pendent boughs, stooping as if to drink, 
e, ancle deep in moss and flowery thyme, 
aount again, and feel at every step 
bot half sank, in hillocks green and soft, 
d by the mole, the miner of the soiL 
tot unlike the great ones of mankind, 
lures Earth : and, plotting in the dark, 
much to earn a monumental pile, 
may record the mischiefs he has done. 
) summit gain'd, behold the proud alcove 
crowns it ! yet not all its pride secures 
pand retreat from injuries impress'd 
iral carvers, who with knives deface 
lannels, leaving an obscure, rude name, 
aracters uncouth, and spelt amiss, 
rang the zeal to immortalise himself 
t in the breast of man, that e'en a few, 
transient years, won from the abyss abhorrM 
ank oblivion, seem a glorious prise, 
Bven to a down. Now roves the eye ; 
posted on this speculative height, 
bs in its command. The sheepfold here 
% out its fleecy tenants o'er the glebe, 
st, progressive as a stream, they seek 
oiddle field; but, scattered by degrees, 
to his choice, soon whiten all die land. 
5 from the sun-burnt hay-field homeward creeps 
oaded wain ; while, hghten'd of its charge,- 
vain that meets it passes swiftly by ; 
toorish driver leaning o'er his team 
emus, and impatient of delay, 
ess attractive is the woodland scene, 
-sified with trees of every growth, 
, yet various. Here the gray smooth trunks 
h, or lime, or beech, distinctly shine, 
in the twilight of their distant shades ; 
>, lost behind a rising ground, the wood 
s sunk, and shorten' d to its toyu*mlVroa>a. 
3e in ali the grove but naa its efoacms* 
h each its hue peculiar \ "peler «ame* 
'a wanniah gray ; the "wfllaw vw&« 



Now green, now tawny, and, ere autxma 
Have changed the woods, in scarlet hon 
O'er these, hat far beyond (a spacious n 
Of hill and valley interposed between), 
The Ouse, dividing the well-waterM Ian 
Now glitters in the sun, and now retire 
As bashful, yet impatient to be seen. 

Hence the declivity is sharp and short 
And such the re-ascent ; between them • 
A little naiad her impoverished urn 
All summer long, which winter fills aga 
The folded gates would bar my progress 
But that the lord* of this inclosed deme 
Communicative of the good he owns, 
Admits me to a share ; the guiltless eye 
Commits no wrong, nor wastes what it i 
Refreshing change ! where now the bias 
By short transition we have lost his glai 
And stepp'd at once into a cooler clime. 
Ye fallen avenues ! once more I mourn 
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7e tread the wilderness, whose weH-roIl'd walks, 
Pith curvature of slow and easy sweep— 
teception innocent— give ample space 
o narrow hounds. The grove receives us next ; 
letween the upright shafts of whose tall elms 
Ve may discern the thresher at his task, 
hmnp after thump resounds the constant flail, 
1iat seems to swing uncertain, and yet falls 
lull on the destined ear. Wide flies the chaff, 
lie rustling straw sends up a frequent mist 
yt atoms, sparkling in the noonday beam. 
3ome hither, ye that press your beds of down, 
)md sleep not; see him sweating o'er his bread 
before he eats it. lis the primal curse, 
But soften'd into mercy ; made the pledge 
Df cheerful days, and nights without a groan. 

By'ceaseless action all that is subsists. 
Constant rotation of the unwearied wheel, 
rhat Nature rides upon, maintains her health, 
Her beauty, her fertility. She dreads 
An instant's pause, and lives but while she move*. 
Its own revolvency upholds the world. 
Winds from all quarters agitate the air, 
And fit the limpid element for use, 
Else noxious ; oceans, rivers, lakes, and streams, 
All feel- die freshening impulse, and are cleansed 
By restless undulation : e'en the oak 
Thrives by the rude concussion of the storm : 
He seems indeed indignant, and to feel 
The impression of the blast with proud disdain, 
Frowning, as if in his unconscious arm 
He held the thunder : but the monarch owes 
His firm stability to what he scorns, 
More fix'd below, the more disturbed above. 
The law, by which all creatures else are bound, 
Binds man, the lord of all. Himself derives 
No mean advantage from a kindred cause, 
From strenuous toil his hours of sweetest ease. 
The /sedentary stretch their lazy length 
When Ctutom bids, but no refie*nxn«ntfo&* 
tor none they need : the languid, erjfc, <2hft tSbfc^ 
eaerted of ita bloom, the fiaxcad, atoruoX, 



The powers of fancy and strong thought j 
E'en age itself seems privileged in them 
With clear exemption from its own defec 
A sparkling eye beneath a wrinkled fron 
The veteran shews, and gracing a gray b 
With youthful smiles, descends toward ti 
Sprightly, and old almost without decay, 
like a coy maiden, Ease, when courtet 
Farthest retires — an idol, at whose shrin 
Who oftenest sacrifice are favourM least. 
The love of Nature and the scenes she di 
Is Nature's dictate. Strange ! there sho 
Who, self-imprison'd in their proud sakx 
Renounce the odours of the open field 
For the unscented fictions of the loom ; 
Who, satisfied with only pencill'd scenes 
Prefer to the performance of a God 
The inferior wonders of an artist's hand 
Lovely indeed the mimic works of Art ; 
But Nature's works far lovelier. I admi 
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ao scorns it starves deservedly at home, 
t does not scorn it, who, imprison'd long 
some unwholesome dungeon, and a prey 
sallow sickness, which the vapours, dank 
id clammy, of his dark abode hare bred, 
capes at last to liberty and light : 

6 cheek recovers soon its healthful hue ; 
is eye rehnnines its extinguish'd fires : 

b walks, he leaps, he runs — is wing*d with joy. 

id riots in the sweets of every breese. 

e does not scorn it, who has long endured 

fever's agonies, and fed on drags. 

or yet the mariner, his blood inflamed 

fith acrid salts : his very heart athirst, 

o gaze at Nature in her green array, 

pon the ship's tall side he stands, possessed 

Tith visions prompted by intense desire : 

air fields appear below, such as he left 

ar distant, such as he would die to find — 

[e seeks them headlong, and is seen no more. 

The spleen is seldom felt where flora reigns ; 

he lowering eye, the petulance, the frown, 

jid sullen sadness, that o'ershade, distort, 

jad mar the face of beauty, when no cause 

or such immeasurable woe appears, 

hese Flora banishes, and gives the fair 

weet smiles, and bloom less transient wan her own. 

t is the constant revolution, stale 

nd tasteless, of the same repeated joys, 

hat palls and satiates, and makes languid life 

. pedlar's pack, that bows the bearer down. 

[ealth suffers, and the spirits ebb, the heart 

tecoils from its own choice — at the full feast 

i famish'd — finds no music in the song. 

lb smartness in the jest ; and wonders why. 

'et thousands still desire to journey on, 

hough halt and weary of the path they tread. 

he paralytic, who can hold her cards, 

tut cannot play them, borrows a frven&t YoedA 

7 deal and shuffle, to divide and sort 

?r mingled suits and sequences \ vcA. vote, 
dctatreaa both and spectacle, a «&& 
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\e* the sea mew in his hollow caafts 

le reach of nan. His hoary 

tons many a league, the 

toaaeward, and in hope already there* 

rith'three cheen exalting. At hk waist, 

of batf-witherM shrubs he shews, 

ns feet die baffled billows die, 

mon, overgrown with fern, and rough 

ickly gone, that shapeless and deform'd, 

gerous to the touch, has yet its bloom, 

ks itself with ornaments of gold, 

ounpleasmg ramble; there the turf 

resh, and rich in odoriferous herbs 

govs fruits of earth, regales the sense 

utry of unexpected sweets. 

often wanders one, whom better days 

Car dad, in cloak, of satin trimm'd 

», and hat with splendid riband bound. 

g maid was she, and fen in lore 

e who left her, went to sea, and died. 

;y followed him through foaming waves 

it shores ; and she would sit and weep 

a satyor suffers ; fancy too, 

most where warmest wishes are, 
ft anticipate his glad return, 
am of transports she was not to know, 
rd the doleful tidings of bis death — 
er sxml'd again ! and now she roams 
xy waste ; there spends the livelong day, 
re unless when charity forbids, 
ong night. A tatter'd apron hides, 

a cloak, and hardly hides, a gown 
ter'd still ; and both but ill conceal 

heaved with never-ceasing sighs. 

an idle pin of all she meets, 
rds them in her sleeve ; but needful food, 
press'd with hunger oft, or comelier clothes 
pinch'd with cold, asks never. — Kate is craz 

column of slow-rising smoke 
he lofty wood that skirts the <w\&, 
ad and useless tribe theta eafc 
erable meat A k-ettle, &on% 
L. 1 



vriccib d^ui uttve uiey in palmistry, and i 
To conjure clean away the gold they ton 
Conveying worthless dross into its place 
Loud when they beg, dumb only when t 
Strange ! that a creature rational, and a 
In human mould, should brutalize by oh 
His nature ; and, though capable of arts, 
By which the world might profit, and bin 
Self-banished from society, prefer 
Such squalid sloth to honourable toil! 
Yet, even these, though, feigning sickne 
They swathe the forehead, drag the limp. 
And vex their flesh with artificial sores, 
Can change their whine into a mirthful i 
When safe occasion offers; and with don 
And music of the bladder and the bag, 
Beguile their woes, and make the woods 
Such health and gaiety of heart enjoy 
The houseless rovers of the sylvan world : 
And breathing wholesome air, and wand* 
Need other physic none to heal the effect 



Anil strength rs lord of all; but gMIle, 
By coTtare turned, by liberty refreah'd. 
Ami iJl her fmim b\ ndiutit truth man 
War and the chase engross the savage t 
War foUuw'd for revenge, or to nipplau 



Slyrirc 
Uennit 
Thnafe. 



Cheer ai] their seoHni with a grateful ami 
Thruuuh Vleutv, lute in morals, what they 
■" pity* placed remote 



From oil that science 



Or plough" J perhaps by British bit 
Thee gentle savage!* whom do Ioi 



Forth from thy nalivi 
Thegifbjof Provider) 
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ies foul example on most mind* 

its likeness. Rank abundance breeds, 

Ms and pamper'd cities, sloth, and lust, 

wantonness, and gluttonous excess. 

ies -vice is hidden with most ease, 

en with least reproach ; and virtue, taught 

equent lapse, can hope no triumph there 

id the achievement of successful flight. 

onfess them nurseries of the arts, 

tich they flourish most; where, in the beams 

irm encouragement, and in the eye 

bHc note, they reach their perfect size. 

London is, by taste and wealth proclaimed 

lirest capital of all the world, 

3t and incontinence the worst. 

, touch'd by Reynolds, a dull blank becomes 

id mirror, in which Nature sees 

nr reflected features. Bacon there 

more than female beauty to a stone, 

Chatham's eloquence to marble lips. 

oes the chisel occupy alone 

owers of sculpture, but the style as much ; 

province of her art her equal care. 

nice incision of her guided steel 

loughs a brazen field, and clothes a soil 

rile with what charms soe'er she will, 

[chest scenery and the loveliest forms. 

e finds Philosophy her eagle eye, 

which she gazes at yon burning disk 

szled, and detecte and counts his spots? 

ndon. Where her implements exact, 

which she calculates, computes, and scans, 

stance, motion, magnitude, and now 

ires an atom, and now girds a world 1 

idon. Where has commerce such a mart, 

a, so throng'd, so drain'd, and so supplied, 

ndon — opulent, enlarged, and still 

sing, London? Babylon of old 

ore the glory of the earth than <&&, 

j accomplished world's chief fc\orj ram . 

isa her praise. Now m&xk. a. s^nfc. ot >wo-» 

much beauty would do vreVX \o ^pox%>*\ 
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y, yot bo! wise, 
ood report, 

iliiic : mrjre prompt 
ii the breach of law. 
indnjj deatu 
iulgcn life 

si hiuig j but ht. Out 
ilonted purw 



% THE TASK, 

id shew this qui 
ty yet to foul ; 
ii not seemly, hit 'tf i:'">'.l 
.at sbe is slack in discipline ; 
in.'iHTi? iliriu to pre vent Ibe breach of law. 



^ j ■ ■ - biL* prGiunr'il to annul 

mliiira Eg Hie post «f Troth, 
;,ll ,LiillLi>ri[v io modM 



THE SOPA. 

i, and the offended nightingale is mute, 
is a public mischief in your mirth ; 
gnes your country. Folly such as yours, 
id with a sword, and worthier of a fen, 
nade, what enemies could ne'er haye* done, 
irch of empire, steadfast but for you, 
itflated structure, soon to falL 
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Reflections suggested by the conclusion of the 
Peace among the nations recommended, on th 
common fellowship in sorrow.— Prodigies en 
Man earthquakes. — Man rendered obnoxious 
ties by sin. — God the agent in them.— The 
stops at secondary cause* reproved. — Our o 
riages accounted for. — Satirical notice taken 
Fontaine-Bleau. — But the pulpit, not satire, tl 
of reformation.— The Reverend Advertiser a 
mons. — Petit-maitre parson. — The good pr 
of a theatrical clerical coxcomb.— Story-teAei 



the pulpit reproved. — Apostrophe to popular 
taiiers of ancient philosophy expostulated wi 
whole matter.— Kffects of sacerdotal mlsman 



laity.— Their foliy and extravagance.— The n 
fusion.— Profusion itself with all its cousequec 
as to its principal cause, to the want of discij 
versifies. 

THE TIME-PIECE. 

O for a lodge in some vast wilderness, 
Some boundless contiguity of shade, 
Where rumour of oppression and deceit, 
Of unsuccessful or successful war, 
Might never reach me mrm». Mv «»»r i« 



THE TIME-PIECE. 

Make enemies of nations, who bad else. 
Like kindred drops, been mingled into one. 
Thus nun derate* bis brother, and destroys ; 
And worse than all, mail most to be deplored 

With stripes, that Mercy with a bleeding heart 
Weeps, when she sen inflicted on a beast: 

And hang his head, In think himself a man. ? 
I would not bare a slare to till my ground , 
To carry me, to fan mo while I sleep, 
And tremble when I wake, for all the wealth 
That sinews bought mid sold hare erer earn'd. 

Just estimation priced above all price, 
1 hod much rather be myself the slave, 

Anil v,-r:ii the li'im!*, r|. : ,i, ,.,.[,[, [li./i Inn. 

And they themselves otice ferried o'er the wavi 

Slaves cannot breathe in England; if Iheir litn 
Receive our air, that ruotneut they are free: 
They touch our i*nujtry, and their shackles hdf 
That's noble, and bespeaks u nation proud 
And jealous ofthe We.-iiue. Spread it then . 

Of all your empire ; that, where Britain's pcnvi 
Io felt, mankind may foe] her mercy too. 

Benevolence, and pence, and mutual aid, 



To pie:n-ld rhi: ri'-nLiiil doom." When were the winds 
Let slip with such a warrant to destroy* 
When did the waves so haughtily o'erleap 
Their ancient barriers, deluging the 4isl 
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And, charged with putrid verdure, breathe a gross 

And mortal nuisance into all the air. 

What solid was, by transformation strange, 

Grows fluid ; and the fix'd and rooted earth, 

Tormented into billows, heaves and swells, 

Or -with vortiginoua and hideous whirl 
Sucks down its prey insatiable. Immense 
The tumult and the overthrow, the pangs 
And agonies of human and of brute 
Multitudes, fugitive on every side, 
And fugitive in vain. The sylvan scene 
Migrates uplifted ; and, with all its soil 
Alighting in far distant fields, finds out 
A new possessor, and survives the change. 
Ocean has caught the frenzy, and, up w ro u gh t 
To an enormous and overbearing height, 
Not by a mighty wind, but by that voice, 
Which winds and waves obey, invades the shore 
Resistless. Never such a sudden flood, 
TJpridged so high, and sent on such a charge, 
Possess'd an inland scene. Where now the throng, 
That press* d the beach, and, hasty to depart, 
Look'd to the sea for safety? They are gone, 
Gone with the refluent wave into the deep — 
A prince with half his people 1 Ancient towers, 
And rooft embattled high, the gloomy scenes, 
Where beauty oft and lettered worth consume 
life in the unproductive shades of death, 
Fall prone : the pale inhabitants come forth, 
And, happy in their unforeseen release 
From all the rigours of restraint, enjoy 
The terrors of the day, that sets them free. 
Who then, that has thee, would not hold thee fast, 
Freedom ! whom they that lose thee so regret, 
That e'en a judgment, making way for thee, 
Seems in their eyes a mercy for thy sake ? 

Such evils Sin hath wrought ; and such a flame 
Kindled in heaven, that it burns down to Earth, 
And in the furious inquest that it ma\es 
On Cfod'a behalf, lays waste his faVrwfc -<w«t\>&. 

The very elements, though each "toe mean*. 

The minister of man, to serve hi» -wrcatoa, 



Shall counterfeit the motions of the Ac 
And drown him in her dry and dusty 
What then ! — were they the wicked al 
And we the righteous, whose fast-anch 
Mov'd not, while theirs was rock'd, li) 
The sport of every wave 1 No : none a 
And none than we more guilty. But, 
Stand chargeable with guilt, and to thi 
Of wrath obnoxious, God may choose b 
May punish, if he please, the less, to w 
The more malignant. If he spared noi 
Tremble and be amazed at thine escape 
Far guiltier England, lest he spare noi 
Happy the man who sees a God emp 
In all the good and ill that chequer life 
Resolving all events, with their effects 
And manifold results, into the will 
And arbitration wise of the Supreme. 
Did not his eye rule all things, and into 
The least of our concerns (since from tl 
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art* ; quits his grasp upon the winds, 
» them all their fairy ; bids a plague 
i fiery boil upon the skin, 
refy the breath of blooming Health, 
for Famine, and the meagre fiend 
ildew from between hi* shrivell'd lip*, 
its the golden ear. He springs his mines, 
ilates a nation at a blast, 
sps the spruce philosopher, and tells 
geneal and discordant springs 
iciples ; of causes how they work 
Mary laws their sure effects ; 
i and reaction : he has found 
-ce of the disease, that nature feels, 
i the world take heart, and banish fear, 
i I Will thy discovery of the cause 
die effect, or heal it ? Has not God 
night by means since first he made the world! 
he not of old employ his means 
a it 1 What is his creation less 
iapacious reservoir of means 
for his use, and ready at his will 1 
t thine eyes with eye-salve ; ask of him, 
f whomsoever he has taught ; 
■n, though late, the genuine cause of all. 
id, with all thy faults, I love thee still— 
itry ! and, while yet a nook is left, 
Snglish minds and manners may be found, 
constrain'd to love thee. Though thy clime 
i, and thy year most part deform'd 
ipping rains, or withered by a frost, 
not yet exchange thy sullen skies, 
Is without a flower, for warmer France 
her vines : nor for Ausonia's groves 
n fruitage, and her myrtle bowers. 
i thy senate, and from heights sublime 
Dt eloquence to flash down fire 
y foes, was never meant my task : 
n feel thy fortunes, and partake 
and Borrows, with as true a "heart 
ianderer there. And I can iee\ 
9 tooi and with a juat dia&Bgbx 



* iwuuiD w xay weir nanus upon 
Of her magnificent and awful cai 
Time was when it was praise and 
In every dime, and travel where 
That we were horn her children. 
To fill the ambition of a private n 
That Chatham's language was his 
And Wolfe's great name compatr 
Farewell those honours, and faro 
The hope of such hereafter ! They 
Each in liis field of glory ; one in 
And one in council — Wolfe upon 
Of smiling Victory that moment vi 
And Chatham heart-sick of his coi 
They made us many soldiers. Chi 
Consulting England's happiness a 
Secured it by an unforgiving frow. 
If any wrong'd her. Wolfe, wher 
Put so much of his heart into his a 
That his example had a magnet's f 
And all were swift to follow whom 
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That pick'd the jewel out of England** crown! 
With all the cunning of an envious shrew. 
And let that pass — 'twas but a trick of state I 
A brave man knows no malice, bat at once 
Forgets in peace the injuries of war, 
And gives his direst foe a friend's embrace. 
And, shamed as we have been, to the very beard 
Braved and defied, and in our own sea proved 
Too weak for those decisive blows, that once 
Ensured us mastery there, we yet retain 
Some small pre-eminence ; we justly boast 
At least superior jockeyship, and claim 
The honours of the turf as all our own ! 
Go, then, well worthy of the praise ye seek, 
And shew the shame ye might conceal at home, 
In foreign eyes ! — be grooms and win the plate, 
Where once your nobler fathers won a crown !— 
»Tis generous to communicate your skill 
To those that need it. Folly is soon learn'd : 
And under such preceptors who can fail ? 

There is a pleasure in poetic pains, 
Which only poets know. The shifts and turns,- 
The expedients and inventions multiform, 
To which the mind resorts, in chase of terms 
Though apt, yet coy, and difficult to win — 
To arrest the fleeting images, that fill 
The mirror of the mind, and hold them last, 
And force them sit, till he has pencul'd off 
A faithful likeness of the forms 1 jhe views ; 
Then to dispose his copies with such art, 
That each may find its most propitious light, 
And shine by situation, hardly less 
Than by the labour and the skill it cost ; 
Are occupations of the poet's mind 
So pleasing, and that steal away the thought 
With such address from themes of sad import, 
That, lost in his own musings, happy man 1 
He feels the anxieties of life, denied 
Their wonted entertainment, all Tetto. 
Such jays has he that sings. But ah \ "&0t «wftv, 
Or seldom such, the hearers of his Mra%. 
7 astidiouB, or else listless, or perhapa 



It may correct a foible, may chastise 
The freaks of fashion, regulate the dit 
Retrench a sword-blade, or displace a 
But where are its sublimer trophies fc 
What vice has it subdued % whose hea 
By rigour, or whom laugh'd into refoi 
Alas ! Leviathan is not so tamed : 
Laugh'd at he laughs again; and stric 
Turns to the stroke his adamantine so 
That fear no discipline of human hand 
The pulpit, therefore (and I name it 
With solemn awe, that bids me well b 
With what intent I touch that holy it 
The pulpit (when the satirist has at la 
Strutting and vapouring in an empty ; 
Spent all his force and made no prose] 
I flay the pulpit (in the sober use 
Of its legitimate, peculiar powers) 
Must stand acknowledged, while the w< 
The most important and effectual guar 
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Die sacramental host of God's elect I 
Are all such teachers? — would to Heaven all were ! 
Bat hark — the doctor's yoice .'—fast wedged between 
Two empirics he stands, and with swollen cheeks 
Inspires the news, his trumpet. Keener far 
Than all invective is his bold harangue, 
While through that public organ of report 
He hails the clergy ; and, defying shame, 
Announces to the world 'his own and theirs! 
He teaches those to read, whom schools dismiss'd, 
And colleges, untaught; sells accent, tone, 
And emphasis in score, and gives to prayer 
The adagio and andante it demands. 
He grinds divinity of other days 
Down into modern use ; transforms old print 
To zigzag manuscript, and cheats the eyes 
Of gallery critics by a thousand arts. 
Are there who purchase of the doctor's ware T 
O, name it not in Gath !— it cannot be, 
That grave and learned clerks should need such aid. 
He doubtless is in sport, and does but droll, 
Assuming thus a rank unknown before- 
Grand caterer and dry-nurse of the church ( 
I venerate the man, whose heart is warm, 
Whose hands are pure, whose doctrine and whose life, 
Coincident, exhibit lucid proof 
That he is honest in the sacred cause. 
To such I render more than mere respect, 
Whose actions say, that they respect themselves. 
But loose in morals, and in manners vain, 
In conversation frivolous, in dress 
Extreme, at once rapacious and profuse ; 
Frequent in park with lady at his side, 
Ambling and prattling scandal as he goes ; 
But rare at home, and never at his books, 
Or with his pen, save when he scrawls a card; 
Constant at routs, familiar with a round 
Of ladyships, a stranger to the poor ; 
Ambitions of preferment for its gold, 
tad, well prepared, by ignorance and. aUrih, 
fy infidelity and lore of -world, 
• make God'a work a sinecure* \ B^Aavn 

M 



i would express mm simple, grave, s 
In doctrine uncorrupt ; in language ; 
And plain in manner ; decent, solem 
And natural in gesture; much impre 
Himself, as conscious of his awful oh 
And anxious mainly that the flock h< 
May feel it too; affectionate in look, 
And tender in address, as well becora 
A messenger of grace to guilty men. 
Behold the picture 1— la it like ?— LU 
The things that mount the rostrum -w 
And then skip down again ; pronoun' 
Cry — hem ! and reading, what they ] 
Just fifteen minutes, huddle up their 
And with a well-bred whisper close t 
In man or woman, but far most in 
And most of all in man that minister: 
And serves the altar, in .my soul I lot 
All affectation. 'Tis my perfect scon 
Object of my implacable disgust. 
What! — will a man play tricks, will 



r 



THE TIME- PIECE. 
Who handle* thing!) divine; and all ImkaSt, 
Though leaniM with liiuuw, and though n 
By curious eyes and judaiurutsill infurni'd, 

Heard at conventicle, wlicre worthy men. 
Misled by custom, strain cclnRia) (hemes 
Through tbeprw'd nostril , spectacle-bestrid. 



Forth comes the pocket mirror— Krai we stroke 
An eyebrow j next compose a straggling lock . 
Then, with an air moat gracefully perfonn'd, 

With handkerchief in Land dei>eniliuu lav.- : 
The better band more liuay gives the noso 
In bergamot, or aids the indebted eye 
With opera gloss 
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Of all their caution in thy gentlest gt 
But swell'd into a gust — who then, a 
With all his canvass set, and inexpei 
And therefore heedless, can withstan 
Praise from the rivell'd lips of toothlc 
Decrepitude, and in the looks of leai 
And craving Poverty, and in the bow 
Respectful of the smutch'd artificer, 
Is oft too welcome, and may much du 
The bias of the purpose. How much 
Pour*d forth by beauty splendid and ] 
In language soft as Adoration breath* 
Ah, spare your idol ! think him humi 
Charms he may have, but he has frai 
Dote not too much, nor spoil what ye 
All truth is from the sempiternal sc 
Of light divine. But Egypt, Greece, 
Drew from the stream below. More 
Drink, when we choose it, at the fou 
To them it flow'd much mingled and < 
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am man within him an immortal seed % 
r does the tomb take all? If he survive 
[is ashes, where f and in what weal or woe T 
nots worthy of solution, which alone 
. Deity could solve. Their answers, vague, 
nd all at random, fabulous and dark, 
eft them as dark themselves. Their rules of life, 
defective and unsanction'd, proved too weak 
o bind die roving appetite, and lead 
[find nature to a God not yet reveaPd. 
(Is Revelation satisfies all doubts, 
ixplains all mysteries, except her own, 
jid so illuminates the path of life, 
hat fools discover it, and stray no more, 
low tell me, dignified and sapient sir, 
fy man of morals, nurtured in the shades 
H Academus — is this false or true ? 
• Christ the abler teacher, or the schools ? 
f Christ, then why resort at every turn 
'o Athens or to Rome, for wisdom short 
>f man's occasions, when in him reside 
trace, knowledge, comfort — an unfathomM store ! 
low oft, when Paul has serv'd us with a text, 
las Epictetus, Plato, Tully, preach'd ! 
Jen that, if now alive, would sit content 
Ind humble learners of a Saviour's worth, 
'reach it who might. Srich -was their love of truth, 
"heir thirst of knowledge, and their candour too ! 
And thus it is. — The pastor, either vain 
Jy nature, or by flattery made so, taught 
'o gaze at his own splendour, and to exalt 
Lbsurdry, not his office, but himself; 
)r unenlightened, and too proud to learn ; 
Yr vicious, and not therefore apt to teach ; 
'ervertmg often by the stress of lewd 
aid loose example, whom he should instruct ; 
Exposes, and holds up to broad disgrace, 
he noblest function, and discredits much 
he "brightest truths that man has ever wen. 
rr ghostly counsel, if it either f aU 
low {he exigence, or be not backed. 
tb shew of love, at least with nopefuV^xoot 



The weaK. p^^^ 

While prejudice in men of strongei 
Takes deeper root, confirmed by what t 
A relaxation of religion's hold 
Upon the roving and untutor'd heart 
Soon follows, and, the curb of conscaen 
The laity ran wild. — But do they now 
Note their extravagance, and be convb 
As nations, ignorant of God, contrivi 
A wooden, one ; so we, no longer taogl 
By monitors that mother-church supp] 
Now make our own. Posterity will a 
(If e'er posterity see verse of mine) 
Some fifty or a hundred lustrums hen 
What was a monitor in George's dayi 
My very gentle reader, yet unborn, 
Of whom I needs must augur better - 
Since Heaven would sure grow weai 
Productive only of a race like ours, 
A monitor is wood — plank shaven tJ 
We wear it at our backs. There, cl» 
***«* it compresses har 
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i his fair reversion with keen eye; 

ne ill made, another obsolete, 

i not nicely, that L» ill concerted ; 

aking prize of all that he condemns, 

cur expenditure defrays his own. 

's the very spice of life, 

res it all its flavour. We have run 

h every change, that Fancy, at the loom 

•ted, has had genius to supply ; 

odious of mutation still, discard 

elegance, a little used, 

nstrous novelty, and strange disguise. 

rifice to dress, till household joys 

ufbrts cease. Dress drains our cellar dry, 

eps our larder lean ; puts out our fires ; 

trounces hunger, frost, and woe, 

peace and hospitality might reign. 

nan that lives, and that knows how to live, 

fail to exhibit at the public shows 

as splendid as the proudest there, 
. appetite raise outcries at the cost t 
of the town dines late, but soon enough, 
sasonable forecast and dispatch, 
ire a side-box station at half-price, 
ink perhaps, so delicate his dress, 
ly fare as delicate. Alas! 
cs clean teeth, and, busy as he seems 
n old tavern quill, is hungry yet I 
it is Folly's circle, which she draws 
lagic wand. So potent is the spell, 
me, decoy'd into that fatal ring, 
by Heaven's peculiar grace, escape, 
ve grow early gray, but never wise ; 
brm connexions, but acquire no friend ; 
pleasure hopeless of success ; 
youth in occupations only fit 
ond childhood, and devote old age 
rts, which only childhood can excuse, 
hey are happiest, who diaaemh\e\raft. 

earineae ; and they the moat -poYrtfe, 
ciander time and treasure "wVCki a. etoSto? 
st their own destruction. Shft tt&&&%»*» 



•'■■"., ''"■■■'■'.'., ':.'■':■ 'iui 

;'■- ■ ■ I»ij N „.- ;p 0l 



THE TIME-PIECE. 

Cilll seize the sl'w'vy ptl'y : Illifji-H (lie 

That holds nuu 




Not yet by time completely *i] verM o'er. 


Bespoke him peat the bounds of fr 


BahJtaj youth. 










Play'd on his lips ; and in ilia speech was bcaid 










Was to encourage goodness. He - 


»ou!d stroke 


The- bead of modest and ingennnu, 




That blush'd at his own praise ; al 




Close Co his side, that pleaswl him 


. Learning eri 






The mind was well la/arm'd, the | 


passions held 






If e'er it chanced, as Hometimes el 




That one among so many o.erlea, 




The limit, of control, hia gentle eye 


Crew Item, and darted a severe I 




Hia frown was full of terror, and 




Shook the delinquent with such tj 




Aa left him not, till penitence had 




fcoar isrour back again, and cujae&ttiB^ireic'n. 






>eclinetl at length into die <b1b 


oi jeoif. 



iiuu iiiiuc ixcu. iue svuuuis uwtaxH 
Of solemn farce, where Ignorance in 
His cap well lined with logic not his 
With parrot tongue performed the scl 
Proceeding soon a graduated dunce. 
Then Compromise had place, and Sci 
Became stone blind ; Precedence wei 
And he was competent whose purse i 
A dissolution of all bonds ensued ; 
The curbs invented for the mulish mi 
Of headstrong youth were broken ; b 
Grew rusty by disuse; and massy gal 
"Forgot their office, opening with a toi 
Till gowns at length are found mere i 
The tassell'd cap and the spruce band 
A mockery of the world ! What neet 
For gamesters, jockeys, brothellers in 
Spendthrifts, and booted sportsmen, < 
With belted waist and pointers at the 
Than in the bounds of duty? What i 
If aught was learn'd in childhood, is i 



/hat bi-i- c-rdii. *•.-..•."..• 
Of fashion. .!_!-.-:»*- c -..•-. • - . 
^iow blame **.» tj>.'~ "-- " :r -.n-- * ••• 
The chillrec rr .» < : *:i : " •'•-.. .— . ••* 
Through vr.iL.' .:' •:!.•• •«• .r-r - . -»» " .. 
And -laia^r.sr -v.:T. — --*- '. - r-- 
Thenur*«:L; :..:•-. A-*^- .»-• * -•— ' 
She neei» h«:r^.f ".T-n.r. :— ■ • .- 
Tluit it i. >l'.zz-r ••>•-• — ;=c • •:. :.• 
With th:nz? < -u "-: » «. -..•.*. :. 
The numr* :t :.-.- .■:*:* ••••- «-..."••• .— • • 

All are n«,r -;* - - •*.••? ... — 

Peace to tL* n:*:::i — » •. s-ii. • • — . 
Amm ci* '.tv^r-. d : .' i_~:. • - 
Ofmaixer- •-«■—- « :— :- .. - . - --• .— 
When g-iy «/«* ■: : : -:r- ..•— • ^ ..-r :. i....- 
He graced * --,".* .:. * ... . *>r -* 
Wm Mcre-1. ir. 1 1 «• .!• it •..•".• 
By more th ii .n- -.«t-:ii.— . •• '. . 
Some iain.Ls ir- *--.••.♦-;*• t ..•:••.. 
With <rach ii^r^:.iir.- »t ^ •••: •••:.•• •.:... •• 
Ofwhdtiaei..rJ.;i- .a .i:.ia "••• :— ' 
With such a zcil y. >t T.i.i.r *..§•- .r.:..- --■ 
That nc re.*tr-ic*a *aa i.^iaiir.'* -:.«.t. if 
Than they ti-ii*:i--<* •,-- :>•..-.- .r ■.■<. rs. 
Nor can ex.i2-.pU: h i.— v.»-*n r iir ■:.••■ »i. 
Of \i'"e in o # h*r* v;* *nn.t.. ••::.,.' i«.r* 
The ch.irni3'.f *...•* »f .r. ->•:.• :.*r -v*s:. 
If such e^c^pe c.r,xt'.ij^t.v. tail *n;t- rc«* 
J*ure from ao t"v*i i ;.» «.i -•. «.»:n^ ...'• «•. 
And give the wirl.i turir -.u«nr-» a : j.-x**:- . 
Smdlth^nlu to •:.'-»- v ...i»j :w:is t.. .. - .. - 
Exposed t"w ir in«:xpi i r.«:n«Tft *•* '\w. -n.ir.- 
And left theni to an •m.iirswtwi -:•• n>. 

See then tu« ..-ut-t ; .roin-n .ia.: >r.v.- ♦. 
In which -ire kt-pt out arrow 4 : R.jaiit^ •;, .. 
In wild disorder, and .intit tor «v*. 
What wonder if. <ii»char?tid intu ^ t»t\A. 
They *hame their -mooters with i raMbim *\» ■ 
Their paint* obtuse, «m.l feathets irm*. -j,^ 



* Ben*. Coll. Canferoi^ 



\Jt tne euiMco, »«» » v^,^ . , 

Swarms in all quarters: meets the eye, the e 
And suffocates the breath at every torn. 
Profusion breeds them; and the cause itself 
Of that calamitous mischief has been found t 
Found too -where most offensive, in the skirts 
Of the robed pedagogue ! Else let the arraign 
Stand up unconscious, and refute the charge. 
So when the Jewish leader streteh'd his arm, 
And waved his rod divine, a race obscene, 
Spawn'd in the muddy beds of Nile, came fin 
Polluting Egypt : gardens, fields, and plains 
Were cover'd with the pest; the streets were 
The croaking nuisance lurk'd in every nook ; 
Nor palaces, nor even chambers, 'soaped; 
And the land stank— so numerous was the fir 
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BOOK III. 






H and now that 



hia way with pleasure and witli u 
ifl Sofa with eulugtam duo, 



'emic fame (howe'er S«*nf4|, 
iJd, and marcel; disHOjaRK* M'VW- 
' with plouant pace a clewuiw twA 
*> tread: I feelmywilf vtlstgA, 



And ckarm'd with rural beauty, to repose, 
Where chance may throw me, beneath elm or 
My languid limbs, when summer sears the pk 
Or, when rough winter rages, on the soft 
And sheltered sofa, while the nitrous air 
Feeds a blue flame, and makes a cheerful hea 
There, undistnrb'd by Folly, and apprized 
How great the danger of disturbing her, 
To muse in silence, or, at least, confine 
Remarks, that gall so many, to the few 
My partners in retreat. Disgust conceal'd 
Is oft-times proof of wisdom, when the fault 
Is obstinate, and cure beyond our reach, 

Domestic Happiness, thou only bliss 
Of Paradise, that hast survived the fall I 
Though few now taste thee unimpaired and px 
Or tasting long enjoy thee ! too infirm, 
Or too incautious, to preserve thy sweets 
Unmixed with drops of bitter, which neglect 
Or temper, sheds into thy crystal cup; 

m\ a 4.1,,, •,,,«,« nf Vi'rhia •J-n thino tvrma 
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In all oar crowded streets; and senates seem 
Convened for purposes of empire less, 
Than to release the adnltress from her bond. 
The adnltress ! what a theme for angry verse ! 
What provocation to the indignant heart. 
That feels for injured love ! but I disdain 
The nauseous task, to paint her as she is, 
Cruel, abandon'd t glorying in her shame ! 
No : let her pass, and chariotted along 
In guilty splendour, shake the public ways ; 
The frequency of crimes has wash'd diem white, 
And verse of mine shall never brand the wretch, 
Whom matrons now of character unsmirch'd, 

, And chaste themselves, are not ashamed to own. 
Virtue and vice had boundaries in old time, 
Not to be pass'd : and she, that had renounced 
Her sex's honour, was renounced herself 
By all that prized it ; not for prudery's sake, 
But dignity's, resentful of the wrong, 
Twas hard perhaps on here and there a waif, 
Desirous to return, and not received : 
But 'twas a wholesome rigour in the main, 
And taught the unblemish'd to preserve with care 
That purity, whose loss was loss of all. 
Men too were nice in honour in those days, 
And judged offenders well. Then he that sharp'd, 
And pocketted a prize by fraud obtained, 
Was mark'd and shunn'd as odious. He that sold 
His country, or was slack when she required 
His every nerve in action and at stretch, 
Paid with the blood that he had basely spared, 
The price of his default. But now — yes, now 
We are become so candid and so fair, 
So liberal in construction, and so rich 
In Christian charity, (good-natured age ?) 
That they are safe, sinners of either sex, 
Transgress what laws they may. Well dress'd, we 
Well equipaged, is ticket good enough [bra 

To pass us readily through every taxn. 
Hypocrisy, detest her as we may, 
(And no man's hatred ever -wrong &\*«* 1^ 

May claim this merit stitt — that eke fctoa*» 



To seek, a tranquil ucau. — 
There was I found by one who had himi 
Been hurt by the archers. In his side 1 
And in his hands and feet, the cruel set 
With gentle force soliciting the darts, 
He drew them forth, and heal'd, and be 
Since then, with few associates, in remi 
And silent woods I wander, far from th 
My former partners of the peopled seen 
With few associates, and not wishing n 
Here much I ruminate, as much I may 
With other views of men and manners 
Than once, and others of a life to come 
I see that all are wanderers, gone aatrj 
Each in his own delusions ; they are ) 
In chase of fancied happiness, still wc 
And never won. Dream after dream 
And still they dream that they shall s 
And still are disappointed. Rings tin 
With the rain stir. I sum up half mi 
And add two-thirds of the remaining 

" "*• "— *«*»¥wmi and 



T 



The thread* of nnfitii atxl slirt'wn 
That ran through all hi* ]mrpo-u 
Hu inind with rueaiiincd Ihat hi 
Or, baring, kept conceal'd. S» 
The HIM earth, and from tht> ft 
Extract a regist-.T, by which we 

To Moaea, was mistaken in ita nj 
SnTOK. more ai-ltli', liiil! juriri' mil 
Contrive creation | trace] Natirn 
To the sharp peak of her aublinn 
And tell us whence the *u» ; w 
And planetary some ; what arayi 



Tin' litUewi 
To distant w< 



Of orarjet. like these 1 



But frantic, who thilHspeud it f all 
Eternity for bubbles proves at last 
A senseless ti'irgaio- When I Bee I 
Play'd by the cream™ of a Vower 
That he will judge theenrth, and d 
To a sharp reckoning, that baa livei 
And when I weigh this seeming wii 






And overbuilt wiu* . 

'Twere well, could you permit uu> ..- 
As the world pleases: what* * the world to you 
Much. I was born of woman, and drew milk 
As sv/eet as charity from human breasts. 
I think, articulate, I laugh and weep, 
And exercise all functions of a man. 
How then should I and any man that Urea 
Be strangers to each other 1 Pierce my vein, 
Take of the crimson stream meandering there, 
And catechise it well ; apply thy glass, 
Search it, and prove now if it be not blood 
Congenial with thine own : and, if it be, 
What edge of subtlety canst thou suppose 
Keen enough, wise and skilful as thou art, 
To cut the link of brotherhood, by which 
One common Maker bound me to the kind t 
True ; I am no proficient, I confess, 
In arts like yours. I cannot call lite swift 
And perilous lightnings from the angry clor 
And bid them hide themselves in earth ben 
"'^ the air, nor catch 
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Hat nerer yet did philosophic tube, 

3*hat brings the planets home into the eye 

Of Observation, and discovers, else 

Tf ot visible, his family of worlds, 
Discover him that roles them ; such a veil 
Hangs over mortal eyes, blind from the birth, 
And dark in tilings divine. Foil often too 
Our wayward intellect, the more we leant 
Of nature, overlooks her author more ; 
Prom instrumental causes proud to draw 
Conclusions r et r og r ade, and mad mistake. 
BuV if his Word once teach us, shoot a ray 
Tlurough all the heart's dark chambers, and reveal 
Truths undiscern'd but by that holy light, 
Then all is plain. Philosophy, baptised 
In the pure fountain of eternal love, 
Has eyes indeed ; and viewing all she sees 
As meant to indicate a God to man, 
Gives him his praise, and forfeits not her own. 
Ijearning has borne such fruit in other days 
On all her branches : piety has found 
Friends in the friends of science, and true prayer 
Has flow'd from lips wet with Castilian dews. 
Such was thy wisdom, Newton, child-like sage I 
Sagacious reader of the works of God, 
And in his word sagacious. Such too thine, 
Hilton, whose genius had angelic wings, 
And fed on manna 1 And such thine, in whom 
Our British Themis gloried with just cause, 
Immortal Hale ; for deep discernment praised, 
And sound integrity, not more than famed 
For sanctity of manners undented. 

AH flesh is grass, and all its glory fades 
like the fair flower dishevelled in the wind ; 
Biches have wings, and grandeur is a dream* 
The man we celebrate must find a tomb, 
And we that worship him ignoble graves. 
Nothing is proof against the general curse 
Of vanity, that seises all below. 
The only amaranthine flower on. earth. 
la rirtue ; the only lasting treejrasfe, \ns&i» 
But what is truth 1 'Twa* ^XaXtf • «p«fci». V^ 



The method dear, ana argument cjluci i 
That makes a minister in holy things 
The joy of many, and the dread of more, 
His name a theme for praise and for reproa 
That, while it gives us worth in God's aocov 
Depreciates and undoes us in our own t 
What pearl is it, that rich men cannot buy, 
That learning is too proud to gather up ; 
But which the poor, and the despised of all, 
Seek and obtain, and often find unsought f 
Tell me — and I will tell thee what is truth. 

O friendly to the best pursuits of man, 
Friendly to thought, to virtue, and to peace 
Domestic life in rural pleasure pass'd ! 
Few know thy value, and few taste thy swi 
Though many boast thy favours, and affect 
To understand and choose thee for their ow 
But foolish man forgoes his proper bliss, 
E'en as his first progenitor, and quits, 
Though placed in Paradise (for earth has sti 
Some traces of her youthful beauty left), 
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Will he be idle, wuv ~_ 
Me therefore studious of laboriomi 
Not slothful, happy to deceive the time, 
Not waste it, and aware that human life 
Is hut a loan to he repaid with use, 
When He shall call his debtors to account, 
From whom are all our blessings, business fini 
E'en here : while sedulous I seek to improve , 
At least neglect not, or leave unemployed, 
The mind he gave me ; driving it, though slac 
Too oft, and much impeded in its work 
By causes not to be divulged in vain, 
To its just point — the service of mankind. 
He, that attends to his interior self, 
That has a heart, and keeps it ; has a mind 
That hungers, and supplies it ; and who seel 
A social, not a dissipated life, 
Has business ; feels himself engaged to add/ 
No unimportant, though a silent, task. 
A life all turbulence and noise may seem 
ft him that leads it wise, and to be praised 
- iwiarl with most success 
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tonanriahment, digested well. 
> garden with its many cares, 
repaid, demand him, he attends 
tome call, consckras how much the hand 
rd Labour, needs his watchful eye, 
ring lazily, if not o'erseen, 
mlying his unskilful strength, 
i he govern only or direct, 
h per for m s himself. No works indeed, 
. "robust, tough sinews, bred to toil, 
anploy ; but such as may amuse, % 

demanding rather skill than force, 
his well-spread walls, he views hu trees, 
st, no barren interval between, 
lasure more than e'en their fruits afford ; 
Ave himself who trains them, none can feeL 
erefore are his own peculiar charge? 
ier hand may discipline the shoots, 
t his. steel approach them. What is weak, 
er*d, or has lost prolific powers, 
. by age, his unrelenting hand 

the knife ; nor does he spare the soft 
mlent, that feeds its giant growth, 

en at the expense of neighbouring twigs 
tntatious, and yet studded thick 
peful gems. The rest, no portion left 
y disgrace his art, or disappoint 
pectauon, he disposes neat 
cured distances, that air and sun, 

1 freely, may afford their aid, 
tilate and warm the swelling buds, 
ummer has her riches, Autumn hence, 
ce e'en Winter nils his wither'd hand 
ishing fruits, and plenty not his own.* 
aupense of labour well bestow'd, 

3 precaution ; which a clime so rude 

eedful still, whose Spring is but the child 

ish Winter, in her froward moods 

tag much the temper oi net tare* 

is if in her the stream of txa\a 

■nature had reversed its cowree, 

torque nsvoa froctus etnon vo& "©©a***"" ****- 



His garlands from tu%, _ 
As the sua peep* and vernal au a . 
The fence withdrawn, he gives them every m_ 
And spreads his hopes before the blaze of day. 
To raise the prickly and green-coated gourd. 
So grateful to the palate, and when rare 
So coveted, else base and disesteem'd— 
Food for the vulgar merely — is an art 
That toiling ages have but just matured, 
And at this moment unessay'd in song. 
Yet gnats have had, and frogs and mice, long 
Their eulogy ; those sang the Mantuan bard, 
And these the Grecian, in ennobling strains ; 
And in thy numbers, Phillips, shines for aye 
The solitary shilling. Pardon, then, 
Ye sage dispensers of poetic fame, 
The ambition of one meaner far, whose powe 
Presuming in attempt not less sublime, 
Pant for the praise of dressing to the taste 
Of critic appetite, no sordid fare, 

--■cumber, while costly yet and scarce, 
-"'ds a stercoraceous heap, 
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Prom the full fork, the saturated straw. 
What longest hinds the closest forms secure, 
The shapely side, that as it rises takes, 
By just degrees, an overhanging breadth, 
Sheltering the base with its projected eaves 
The uplifted frame, compact at every joint, 
And overlaid with clear translucent glass, 
He settles next upon the sloping mount, 
Whose sharp declivity shoots off secure 
From the dash'd pane the deluge as it falls. 
He shuts it close, and the first labour ends. 
Thrice must the voluble and restless Earth 
Spin round upon her axle, ere the warmth, 
Slow gathering in the midst, through the sq 
Diffused, attain the surface : when, behold! 
A pestilent and most corrosive steam, 
like a gross fog Boeotian, rising fast, 
And fast condensed upon the dewy sash, 
Asks egress; which obtained, the overcharge 
And drench'd conservatory breathes abroad 
In volumes wheeling slow, the vapour dank 
And, purified, rejoices to have lost 
Its foul inhabitant. But to assuage 
The impatient fervour, which it first concei 
Within its reeking bosom, threatening deat 
To his young hopes, requires discreet delay, 
Experience, slow preceptress, teaching oft 
The way to glory by miscarriage foul, 
Must prompt him, and admonish how to ca 
The auspicious moment, when the temper** 
Friendly to vital motion, may afford 
Soft fomentation, and invite the seed. 
The seed, selected wisely, plump, and smoc 
And glossy, he commits to pots of size 
Diminutive, well-filled with well-prepared 
And fruitful soil, that has been treasured 1< 
And drank no moisture from the dripping 
These on the warm and genial earth, that 
The smoking manure, and. o'ettogre&naSX. t? 
He places lightly, and, as tixua vun&nga 
The xagB of fermentation, plun%e» tae& 
in the soft medium, till they atasaA- wo 
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ic would exclaim, and judge the Mag 
its theme, and like its theme the fruit 

much labour, worthies* when produced. 

lores a garden lores a greenhouse too. 

clous of a less propitious clime, 

•looms exotic beauty, warm and snug, 

die winds whistle, and the snows descend. 

ry myrtle with un withering leaf 

there, and flourishes. The golden boast 

ugal and western India there, 

Idler orange, and the paler lime, 

rough their polish'd foliage at the storm, 

mi to smile at what they need not fear. 

omum mere with intermingling flowers 

srries hangs her twigs. Geranium boasts 

mson honours; and the spangled beau* 

i, glitters bright the winter long. 

its, of every leaf, that can endure 

iter's frown, if screen'd from his shrewd bite, 

sre, and prosper. Those Ausonia claims, 

ne regions these ; the Azores send 

ssamine, her jessamine remote 

a ; foreigners from many lands, 

rm one social shade, as if convened 

ic summons of the Orphean lyre. 

t arrangement, rarely brought to pass 

a master's hand, disposing well 

r diversities of leaf and flower, 

ad its aid to illustrate all their charms, 

sss the regular yet various scene. 

shind plant aspiring, in the van 

arfish, in the rear retired, but stffl 

) above the rest, the statelier stand, 
were ranged the sons of ancient Rome, 
show ! while Roscius trod the stage, 
while Garrick, as renown'd as he, 

s of Albion ; fearing each to lose 

ote of Nature's music from his lips, 

etous t>{ Shakspeaxe'a taanfc? , teea 

' flash of his fttr-heaxning cr?«. 

i alone and wett-coutrvveA ttsgtK'S 
give the marsha&'d. rovVs ^da «?*£» 



Loses its tretun*. _ 
And disappoints the roots* •_ 
Close interwoven, where they meet tne ,_ . 
Must smooth he shorn away ; the sapless bra 
Must fly before the knife; the withered leaf 
Must be detach'd, and where it strews the flo 
Swept with a woman's neatness, breeding elfl 
Contagion, and disseminating death. 
Discharge but these kind offices, (and who 
Would spare, that loves them, offices like thei 
Well they reward the toil. The sight is pleai 
The scent regaled, each odoriferous leaf, 
Each opening blossom, freely breathes abroad 
Its gratitude, and thanks him with its sweets 

So manifold, all pleasing in their kind, 
All healthful, are the employs of rural life, 
Reiterated as the wheel of time 
Runs round ; still ending, and beginning si 
Nor are these all. To deck the shapely kr 
That softly swell'd and gaily dress'd appea 
A flowery island, from the dark green la* 
-*-»«• must be deem'd a labour due 
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' laid the sodiac in the dttst. 

fate, who -would see his flowers disposed 

id m just order, ere he gives 

he trusted treasure of their seeds, 

the future whole; that when die 

k into its preconceived display, 

tacit, and all as with one Toice 

f, may attest his bright design* 

then, dismissing as perform'd 

at work, may he s up pose it done* 

uppoited flowers endure the wind 

, but expect die upholding aid 

>oth*sfaaTen prop, and neatly tied, 

>d thus, like beauty to old age, 

st-sake, die living to the dead. 

lie the soil that feeds diem, far 

r creepi n g, modest and yet fair, 

e, thriving most where little seen : 

e aspiring catch the neighbour-shrub 

ping tendrils, and invest his branch* 

orn'd, with many a gay festoon 

ant chaplet, recompensing well 

gth they borrow with the grace they lend. 

le rank society of weeds, 

and ever greedy to exhaust 

lerish'd earth; an overbearing race, 

the multitude made faction-mad, 

>od order, and degrade true worth. 

d seclusion from a jarring world, 

thus occupied, enjoys! Retreat 
.deed to guilty man restore 
cence, or cancel follies past ; 

peace, and much secures the mind 
assaults of evil ; proving still 
. barrier, not o*erleap'd with ease 
s Custom, raging uncontroH'd 
id desolating public life, 
roe Temptation, seconded within 
r Appetite, and arm'd with darts 
in hell, invades the 1te»\tosai%\sw»BX* 

may be glorious, and. sucraea 
lay crown us ; but to ft? fo t&Sfe* 
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Should seek the guiltless joys, that 1 desc 
Allured by my report : but sure no less, 
That self-condemn'd they must neglect th 
And what they will not taste must yet ar. 
What we admire we praise ; and when w 
Advance it into notice, that its worth 
Acknowledged, others may admire it too. 
I therefore recommend, though at the rial 
Of popular disgust, yet boldly still, 
The cause of piety, and sacred truth, 
And virtue, and those scenes, which God 
Should best secure them, and promote the 
Scenes that I love, and with regret percer 
Forsaken, or through folly not enjoy'd. 
Pure is the nymph, though liberal of her 
And chaste, though unconfined, whom I < 
Not as the prince in Shushan, when he c 
Vain-glorious of her charms, his Vashti. fc 
To grace the full pavilion. His design 
Was but to boast his own peculiar good, 
■ • . 11 .-.!_».* .4.w with enw. none pi 
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But tasteless. Springs a gtfPM tn i\a^w^., 
Butia q distant spot; vheTQ more w?r*^ 
h may enjoy the advantage of tteoortii. 
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As duly as the swallows disappear, 
The world of wandering knights and 'squires tc 
London ingulphs them all! The shark is there 
And the shark's' prey ; the spendthrift, and thi 
That sucks him : there the sycophant, and he 
Who, with bareheaded and obsequious bows, 
Begs a warm office, doem'd to a cold jail 
And groat per diem, if his patron frown. 
The levee swarms, as if in golden pomp 
Were character' d on every statesman's door, 
' Batter* d and bankrupt fortune* mended here.' 
These are the charms that sully and eclipse 
Tflie charms of nature. 'Tis the cruel gripe, 
That lean, hard-handed Poverty inflicts, 
The hope of better tilings, the chance to win, 
The wish to shine, the thirst to be amused, 
That at the sound of Winter's hoary wing 
Unpeopled all our counties of such herds 
Of fluttering, loitering, cringing, begging, loo* 
And wanton vagrants, as make London, vast 
And boundless as it is, a crowded coop. 

O thou, resort and mart of all the earth, 
Chequer'd with all complexions of mankind, 
And spotted with all crimes; in whom I see 
Much that I love, and more that I admire, 
And all that I abhor ; thou freckled fair, 
That pleasest and yet shock'st me, I can laugh, 
And I can weep, can hope, and can despond, 
Feel wrath and pity, when I think on thee ! 
Ten righteous would have saved a city once, 
And thou hast many righteous. — Well for thee- 
That salt preserves thee ; more corrupted eke> 
And therefore more obnoxious, at this hour, 
Than Sodom in her day had power to be, 
For whom God heard his Abraham plead in va 
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Or dunged with emoiouB sighs of absent *w 
Or nympbs responsive, equally affect 
His bone end him, nx 



What ere Ice tidings T here oar troops awaked T 
Or do they etui, eelf with Oftem dragg-d, 
Snore In the murmurs of (he Atlantic win T 
la Indie free 1 end does the weer her plumed 
And jewell'd turban with a audio of peace, 
OrdQwaerindher atUlt The (rand debate, 
The popular harangue, the tart reply, 
™* The logic, end the wiadom, end the wit, 
•2. And the bond laugh — I long to know them all; 
^.i I Iwim to set the mipriaon'd wranglers free, 
— And gltf them roice end ntteraoce onco again. 
J, Now stir the fire, and close the ahutters faat, 
■' Let fall the curtains, wheel the aofa round, 

a* Thnrwa up a ateamy column, and the cups, 

' That cheer but not inebriate, wait on each. 

So let us welcome peaceful evening in. 



This folio of four pegee happy work 1 
Which not e'en critics criticise ; that holds 
Inquisitive Attention, while I read, 

Though eloquent themselves, yet fear to break ; 
What is it, but a map of buay life, 
Its fluctnatione, and ha Tut concerns I 
Here runs the monntninoua and craggy ridge, 
That tempts Ambition, On the. tumrcAt, w& 
Tht seals of office glitter in hia eyaa. 

Cose at bis heels, s 



Sweet bashfulness ! it claims ac hm»*. wu j 
The dearth of information and good sense, 
That it foretells us, always comes to pass. 
Cataracts of declamation thunder here ; 
There forests of no meaning spread the paj 
In which all comprehension 'wanders lost ; 
While fields of pleasantry amuse us there 
With merry descants on a nation's woes. 
The rest appears a wilderness of strange 
But gay confusion ; roses for the cheeks. 
And lilies for the brows of faded age, 
Teeth for the toothless, ringlets for the ball 
Heaven, earth, and ocean plundered of the 
Nectareous essences, Olympian dews, 
Sermons, and city-feasts, and favourite aii 
^Ethereal journeys, submarine exploits, 
And Katerfelto, with his hair on-end 
At his own wonders, wondering for his br 
TL» pleasant, through the loop-holes of : 
To peep at such a world ; to see the stir 
r\f +ht> trrPAt Babel, and not feel the crow< 
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bo of those brawn throats, 
iks the language of his heart, 
er tremble at the sound, 
patiates, as the bee 
>wer, so he from land to land ; 
items, policy, of all 
to the store he gleans ; 
moein every clime, 
loney of his deep research 
rich repast for me. 
too. I tread his deck, 
at, through his peering eyes 
e, with a kindred neart 
nd share in his escapes ; 
■ the finger of a dock, 
rccdt, and is still at home, 
r of die inverted year, 
• with sleet like ashes nll'd, 
al'd upon thy lips, thy cheeks 
:ard made white with other snows 
t, thy forehead wrapped in clouds, 
thy sceptre, and thy throne 
ebted to no wheels, 
rms along its slippery way, 
llovely as thou seem'st, 
hou art! Thou hold'st the sun 
yet undawning east, 
urney between morn and noon, 
n, impatient of his stay, 
' west ; but kindly still 
$ loss with added hours 
a and instructive ease, 
t short notice, in one group 
rsed, and fixing thought, 
d by daylight and its cares. 
g of intimate delights, 
snts, home-born happiness, 
arts, that the lowly roof 
etirement, anAl&A'hsrax& 
opted evening , tasm . 
la atop anxnt totor* ^nAftfe ^&**\ 
t, pTofidflockXin. i^avs* 



P 



And curling tenorua, £&«m«m« 
Follow the nimble finger of the fair ; 
A wreath, that cannot fade, of flowers that 
With most success when all besides decay. 
The poet's or historian's page by one 
Made vocal for the amusement of the rest ; 
The sprightly lyre, whose treasure of swee 
The touch from many a trembling chord si 
And the clear voice symphonious, yet disti 
And in the charming strife triumphant stil 
Beguile the night, and set a keener edge 
On female industry : the threaded steel 
Flies swiftly, and unfelt the task proceeds. 
The volume closed, the customary rites 
Of the last meal commence. A Roman no 
Such as the mistress of the world once fou 
Delicious, when her patriots of high note, 
Perhaps by moonlight, at their humble do 
And under an old oak's domestic shade, 
Enjoy'd, spare feast ! a radish and an egg 
TH*crrarse ensues, not trivial, yet not dull 




Thai 1, ud mine, and those we Iota, enjoy. 
■^ la Winter hideou in a garb like thin 1 
■— Needs be the tragic for, the smoke of lamps, 
■^ The pent-up breath of an TnuaroDry throng, 
* To thaw him into feeling ; or the mure 

And snappish dialogue, that flippant wits 
n* Call comedy, to prompt him with a smile f 
9 The self-complacent actor, when he views 

■* The slope of (aces, from the floor to the roof 
*■ (As if one mastc [-spring oantmlTd them all) 
^ Helax'd into an universal grin, 

3 Half so refined or ansincf re as onrs. 

Cards were superfluous here, with all the tricks, 
That idleness have ever yet contrived 
To nil the void of an unfnmish'd brain, 
To palliate dnlnesi, and give time a shore. 

1 Unsoil'd, and swift, and of n 



What should be, and what was an hour-glass or 
Becomes a dice-box, and a billiard-maon: 
Well docs the work of hi 



. and the. bib, a. 

Of womanhood, fit pnpila in the «lu>0\ 

Of card-deroted Time, and ndaM^rj ni^tA 



How tar ne went 101 «*j _ 

So I, with brash in hand, and palette spre 
With colours mix'd for a far different use, 
Paint cards, and dolls, and every idle thii 
Tli at Fancy finds in her excursive flights. 
Come, Evening, once again, season of pi 
Return, sweet Evening, and continue lonj 
Methinks I see thee in the streaky west, 
With matron step slow moving, while the 
Treads on thy sweeping train ; one hand 1 i 
In letting fall the curtain of repose 
On bird and beast, the other charged for n 
With sweet oblivion of the cares of day : 
Not sumptuously adnrn'd, not needing ai< 
Like homely-featured Night, of clustering 
A star or two, just twinkling on thy brow 
Suffices thee; save that the moon is thine 
>io less than hers, not worn indeed on hi 
With ostentatious pageantry, but set 
With modest grandeur in thy purple zant 
Resplendent less, but of an ampler round 
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rare* too begin. But me perhaps 

ring hearth may satisfy awhile 

int illumination, that uplift* 

dows to the ceiling, there by fit* 

g uncouthly to the quivering flame* 

delightful is an hour to me 

it in parlour-twilight: such a gloom 

veil ue thoughtful or unthinking mind, 

ind contemplative, with some new theme 

ant, or indisposed alike to all. 

i ye, who boast your more mercurial powers, 

never felt a stupor, know no pause. 

aeed one; I am conscious, and confess 

less, a soul that does not always mink* 

tft has Fancy ludicrous and wild 

hed with a waking dream of houses, towers, 

«, churches, and strange visages, express'd 

he red cinders, while with poring eye 

ised, myself creating what I saw. 

r less amused have I quiescent watch'd 

e sooty film*, that play upon the bars 

ndulous, and foreboding in the view 

superstition, prophesying still, 

ough still deceived, some stranger's near approach. 

s thus the understanding takes repose 

indolent vacuity of thought, 

id sleeps, and is refreshed. Meanwhile the face 

nceals the mood lethargic with a mask 

deep deliberation, as the man 

are task'd to his full strength, absorb'd and lost. 

us oft, reclined at ease, I lose an hour 

evening, till at length the freezing blast, 

at sweeps the bolted shutter, summons home 

e recollected powers; and snapping short 

B glassy threads, with which the fancy weaves 

r brittle toils, restore me to myself. 

w calm is my recess ; and how the frost, 

ging abroad, and the rough wind endear 

b silence and the warmth, eiQoy&'wVCDkaA 

\w the woods and fields at c\o*e <A toe? 

iriegated show; the mea&m% &*«&-> 

lgh faded ; and ttwlanto,-^*!*"**^ , « wA - 



To-morrow brings a change ! a total c 
Which even now, though silently per 
And slowly, and by most unfelt, the f 
Of universal nature undergoes. 
Fast falls a fleecy shower: the down*; 
Descending, and, with never-ceasing 
Softly alighting upon all below, 
Assimilate all objects. Earth receive 
Gladly the thickening mantle ; and ti 
And tender blade, that fear*d the chil 
Escapes unhurt beneath so warm a y> 
In such a world, so thorny, and w 
Finds happiness unblighted, or, if for 
Without some thistly sorrow at its sic 
It seems the part of wisdom, and no i 
Against the law of lore, to measure 1 
With less distinguish'd than ourselye 
We may with patience bear our mod 
And sympathise with others sufferinf 
111 fares the traveller now, and he tt 
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ding oft, and never heard in Tain, 
y ; and in my account denied 
nsibility of pain, with which 
aent is endued, thrice happy thouf 
one, robust and hardy, feels indeed 
rcing cold, but feels it unimpair'd. 
rned finger never need explore 
prous pulse ; and the unhealthfal east, 
eathes the spleen, and searches every bone 
infirm, is wholesome air to thee, 
ys roll on exempt from household care, 
iggon is thy wife; and the poor beasts, 
•ag the dull companion to and fro, 
lelpless charge dependant on thy care. 
it them kindly ! rode as thou appearest, 
rw that thou hast mercy! which the great 
eedless hurry whirTd from place to place, 
ie as they would seem, not always shew. 
, yet industrious, modest, quiet, neat, 
(aim compassion in a night like this, 
ive a friend in every feeling heart, 
d, while it lasts, by labour, all day long 
rave the season, and yet find at eve, 
., and fed but sparely, time to cool, 
igal housewife trembles when she lights 
anty stock of brushwood, blazing clear, 
ing soon, like all terrestrial joys. 
w small embers left she nurses well ; 
hile her infant race, with outspread hands, 
-owded knees, sit cowering o'er the sparks, 
i, content to quake, so they be warm'd* 
an feels least, as more inured than she 
iter, and the current in his veins 
iriskly moved by his severer toil ; 
too finds his own distress in theirs, 
per soon extinguished, which I saw 
sd along at the cold finger's end, 
hen the day declined ; and the brown loaf 
1 on the shelf, half eaten without «vu» 
nay cheese, or butter, coetiier «&&.% 
seme their only refuge *. for, «\a», 
penary is felt the thought i»«Sb«BO?e>, 



Nor comfort else, bat in their mutual 
I praise yon much, ye meek and patft 
For ye are worthy ; choosing rather f 
A dry but independent crust, hard ea 
And eaten with a sigh, than to endux 
The rugged frowns and insolent rebu 
Of knaves in office, partial in the woe 
Of distribution ; liberal of their aid 
To clamorous importunity in rags, 
But oft-times deaf to suppliants, who 
To wear a tatter* d garb, however coai 
Whom famine cannot reconcile to flit 
These ask with painful shyness, and, 
Because deserving, silently retire I 
But be ye of good courage ! Time its 
Shall much befriend you. Time shal 
And all your numerous progeny, well 
But helpless, in few years shall find t 
And labour too. Meanwhile ye shall 
What, conscious of your virtues, we c 
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To better deeds, he bundles up the spoil, 

* An ass's burden, and, -when laden most 

* And heaviest, light of foot steals fast away. 
Nor does the boarded horel better guard 

1 Hie well-stack'd pile of riven logs and roots 

* From his pernicious force. Nor will he leave 
1 Unwrench'd the door, however well secured, 

* Where Chanticleer amidst his haram sleeps 

' In unsuspecting pomp. Twitch'd from the perch, 
1 He gives the princely bird, with all his wives, 
? To his voracious bag, struggling in vain, 

And loudly wondering at the sudden change. 
' Nor this to feed his own. 'Twere some excuse, 
Bid pity of their sufferings warp aside 
His principle, and tempt him into sin 
For their support, so destitute. But they 
Neglected pine at home ; themselves, as more 
Exposed than others, with less scruple made 
His victims, robb'd of their defenceless alL 
Cruel is all he does. 'Tis quenchless thirst 
Of ruinous ebriety, that prompts 
His every action, and imbrutes the man* 
O for a law to noose the villain's neck, 
Who starves his own ; who persecutes the blood 
He gave them in his children's veins, and hates 
And wrongs the woman he has sworn to love ! 

Pass where we may, through city or through town, 
Tillage, or hamlet, of this merry land, 
Though lean and beggar'd, every twentieth pace 
Conducts the unguarded nose to such a whiff 
Of stale debauch, forth issuing from the styes 
That law has licensed, as makes Temperance reel. 
There sit, involved and lost in curling clouds 
Of Indian fume, and guzzling deep, the boor, 
The lackey, and the groom : the craftsman there 
Takes a Lethean leave of all his toil; 
Smith, cobler, joiner, he that plies the shears, 
And he that kneads tile dough ; all loud alike, 
An learned, and all drunk I the ndole vcrcuma 
Plaintive and piteous, as it wept an<V."*raSV?&. 
Its wasted tones and harmony unneorAx 
Fierce the dispute, whatever the them»\ -qft&& ^ 



The cheek distei»w- w 
As ornamental, musical, polite, 
Like those, -which modern senators employ, 
Whoi<e oath is rhetoric, and who swear for i 
Behold the schools in which plebeian minds 
Once simple are initiated in arts, 
Which some may practise with politer graa 
But none with readier skill! — 'tis here they 
The road, that leads from competence and pi 
To indigence and rapine; till at last 
Society, grown weary of the load. 
Shakes her encumber'd lap, and casts them 
But censure profits little : Tain the attempt 
To advertise in Terse a public pest, 
That, like the filth with which the peasant 
His hungry acres, stinks, and is of use. 
The excise is fattened with the rich result 
Of all this riot ; and ten thousand casks, 
For ever dribbling out their base contenti 
Touch'd by the Midas finger of the state, 
Weed gold for ministers to sport away. 
" *-« mad then ; 'tis your cour 
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Ohseryed as prodigies, and soon recfcnm'd. 
Vain wish 1 those days "were nerer : airy dreams 
8at for the picture : and the poet's hand. 
Imparting substance to an empty shade* 
Imposed a gay delirium for a truth. 
Grant it : I still must envy them an age, 
That favour'd such a dream ; in days like these 
Impossible, when Virtue is so scarce, 
That to suppose a scene where she presides, 
Is tramontane, and stumbles all belief. 
No: we are pohsh'd now. The rural lass, 
Whom once her -virgin modesty and grace, 
Her artless manners, and her neat attbe, 
So dignified, that she was hardly less 
Than the fair shepherdess of old romance, 
Is seen no more. The character is lost! 
Her head, adorn'd with lappets pinn'd aloft, 
And ribands streaming gay, superbly raised, 
And magnified beyond all human size, 
Indebted to some smart wig-weaver's hand 
For more than half the tresses it sustains ; 
Her elbows ruffled, and her tottering form 
W-proppM upon French heels ; she might be dee 
(But that the basket dangling on her arm 
Interprets her more truly) of a rank 
Too proud for dairy-work, or sale of eggs. 
Expect her soon with fbotboy at her heels, 
No longer blushing for her awkward load, 
Her train and her umbrella all her care i 

The town has ting'd the country ; and the .staii 
Appears a spot upon a vestal's robe, 
The worse for what it soils. The fashion ran* 
Down into the scenes still rural ; but, alas, 
Scenes rarely grae'd with rural manners now ! 
Time was when in the pastoral retreat 
The unguarded door was safe ; men did not watcl. 
To invade another's right, or guard their own. 
Then sleep was undistarb'd by fear, unscarcd 
By drunken howlings ; and the chilling ta\& 
Of midnight murder, was a wan&et ,'taKt&. 
With doubtful credit, told to tr\a>te«t>»&**» 
But farewell now to unsus^&ciouft "na^&tas 



Of other tenants tnau 
Or harmless flocks, is hazardous and bo 
Lamented change ! to which full many 
Inveterate, hopeless of a cure conspires. 
The course of human things from good 1 
From ill to worse, is fatal, never fails. 
Increase of power begets increase of we 
Wealth luxury, and luxury excess; 
Excess the scrofulous and itchy plague. 
That seizes first the opulent, descends 
To the next rank contagious, and in tii 
Taints downward all the graduated seal 
Of order, from the chariot to the plougl 
The rich, and they that have an arm to 
The license of the lowest in degree, 
Desert their office ; and themselves, in* 
On pleasure, haunt the capital, and th 
To all the violence of lawless hands 
Resign the scenes their presence mighl 
Authority herself not seldom sleeps, 
fr *"»««rii rPiddent. and witness of the w 
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But here and there an ugly smutch appears. 
Poh ! 'twas a bribe that left it: he has touch'd 
~ Corruption. Whoso seeks an audit here 
~ "Propitious pays his tribute, game or fish, 
' Wild-fowl or venison. ! and his errand speeds. 

But faster far, and ;^ore than all the rest, 
A. noble cause, which none, who bean a spark 
mm Of public virtue, ever wiah'd removed, 

\Vork* the deplored and mischievous effect. 
™ *X4» -universal soldiership has stabb'd 
* ; T*he heart of merit in the meaner class. 
. -Ajrm0, through the vanity and brainless rage 
: Of those that bear them, in whatever cause, 
fjlecin most at variance with all moral good, 
5 ^nd incompatible with serious thought. 
^•he clown, the child of nature, without guile, 
XHess'd with an infant's ignorance of all 
Sut his own simple pleasures ; now and then 
.A -wrestling-match, a foot-race, or a fair; 
Xs ballotted, and trembles at the news : 
Sheepish he dons bis hat, and mumbling swears 

* -A. bible-oath to be whatever they please, 

*Xo do he knows not what. The task perform 'd, 
That instant he becomes the Serjeant's care, 
His pupil, and his torment, and his jest. 
Hi* awkward gait, his introverted toes, 

* Sent knees, round shoulders, and dejected looks, - 
^Procure him many a curse. By slow degrees, 
TTnapt to learn, and form'd of stubborn stuff, 
He yet by slow degrees puts off himself, 
Grows conscious of a change, and likes it well : 
He stands erect; his slouch becomes a walk; 
He steps right onward, martial in his air, 

His form and movement ; is as smart above 
** As meal and larded locks can make him ; wears 
His hat, or his plumed helmet, with a grace; 

* And, his three years of heroship expired, 
Returns indignant to the slighted ptooah. 

' He lianas the Held, in which no Ma or drum 
Attends him ; drives his cattle to a.m&xcb\ 
And sighs for the smart comrades "ha htt*\£i*~ 
Twero well if his exterior change ^ence *& — 

O 
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THE TASK. - 
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Abahdon'd, and, which still I more regret, 

Infected -with the manners and the modes 

It knew not once, the country wins me still. 

I nerer framed a wish, or form'd a plan. 

That flattered me with hopes of earthly bliss, 

Bat there I laid the scene. There early stray 'd, 

My fancy, ere yet liberty of choice 

Had found me, or the hope of being free. 

Ify yery dreams were rural ; rural too 

The first-born efforts of my youthful muse, 

8portiTe and jingling her poetic bells, 

Ere yet her ear was mistress of their powers. 

No bard could please me but whose lyre was tuned 

To Nature's praises. Heroes and their feats 

Fatigued me, never weary of the pipe 

Of Tityrus, assembling, as he sang, 

The rustic throng beneath his favourite beech. 

Then Milton had indeed a poet's charms : 

New to my taste, his Paradise surpass'd 

The struggling efforts of my boyish tongue* 

To speak its excellence. I danced for joy. 

I marvell'd much, that, at so ripe an age 

As twice seven years, his beauties had then first 

Engaged my wonder ; and admiring still, 

And still admiring, with regret supposed 

The joy half lost, because not sooner found. 

There too, enamour'd of the life I loved, 

Pathetic in its praise, in its pursuit 

Determined, and possessing it at last 

With transports, such as favoured lovers feel, 

I studied, prized, and wish'd that I had known 

Ingenious Cowley I and, though now reclaimed 

By modern lights from an erroneous taste, 

I cannot but lament thy splendid wit 

Entangled in the cobwebs of the schools. 

I still revere thee, courtly though retired! 

Though stretch'd at ease in Chertsey's silent bowers, 

Not unemployed ; and finding TwtYt Krasc&& 

For a lost world in solitude asio.Ner*fc» 

lis bora with all : the love ot T*«to««?%**'*^» 

b an ingredient in the convp<ran&- xoasx 

nfased at the creation of ikte\&&» 



And tutofd witn a reusn more e 
But none without some relish, n 
It is a flame that dies not even ti 
Where nothing feeds it : neither 
Nor habits of luxurious city-life, 
Whatever else they smother of t 
In human bosoms, quench it or 
The villas with which London s1 
like a swarth Indian, with his 1 
Prove it. A breath of unadultei 
The glimpse of a green pasture, 
The citizen, and brace his langu 
E'en in the stifling boeqm of the 
A garden, in which nothing thr 
That soothe the rich possessor ; 
That here and there some sprigt 
Of nightshade, or valerian, gra 
He cultivates. These serve him 
That Nature lives ; that sight-rc 
Is still the livery she delights to 
Though sickly samples of the ex 



■ad witnesses bow closc-p™ t nv 

A peep at Niton, when he can 
Hail, therefore, patronest 



a, heart-consoling Joys, 



Ert his attempts, or eiivy his success. 
nut he (rest. Great office* will hare 
talents.; sad God gives to every man 

That lifts him Into life, and lets him foil 
jhsst in the nicha he was ordain'd to £U. 
To tiie deliverer of an injured land 
SW gives a tongue to enliig a upon, a heart 
To teal, and courage to redress her wrong! : 
To monarchi dignity; to judges sense j 
To artists ingenuity and skin ; 
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la of life, Out early felt 



re that leisure and t 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

A frosty morning.— The foddering of cattle*— 
his dog.— The poultry.— Whimsical effects o 
fall.— ""he empress of Russia's palace of ice 
monarch*.— War one of them. — Wars, whet 
monarchy.— The evils of it.— English and P 
trasted.— The Bastille, and a prisoner there*- 
recommendation of this country.— Modern pi 
able, and why.— The perishable nature of tl 
6titutions.— Spiritual liberty not perishable.- 
of man by nature. — Deliver him, Deist, if 
must do iL— The respective merits of pal 
stated.— Their differeut treatment— Happ] 
man whom grace makes free*— His relish 01 
—Address to the Creator. 
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'Tis morning ; and the son, with rod' 

Ascending, fires th' horizon; while th 

— a owav before the driving i 
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The collage, walk along'the plaster 1 .! mil, 
Preposterous ^Klit ! thl Irgfl without the n 
Thi: ivriiur^ 01 1I11' ]il lin Ik-* butted deep 
Beneath the dafi^linc <lcliifi<: I ami T-li^ t":n 
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To escape the impending famine, on 
As oft return, & pert voracious kind 
Clean riddance quickly made, one a 
Remains to each, the search of sum 
Or shed i m p ervi ous to the blast. B 
To sad necessity, the cock foregoes 
His wonted strut ; and, -wading at 1 
With well-consider'd steps, seems tt 
His alter'd gait and stateliness retre 
How find the myriads, that in sunn 
The hills and valleys with their cea 
Due sustenance, or where subsist tl 
Earth yields them naught ; the impri 
Beneath the frozen clod ; all seeds < 
Lie covered close; and berry-bearini 
That feed the thrush (whatever sou 
Afford the smaller minstrels no sup; 
The long-protracted rigour of the y< 
Thins all their numerous flocks. Ii 
Ten thousand seek an unmolested < 
» - :~ _«;*,** nrMmnti! self •buried er« 
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The mill-dam, dashes on the restless -wheel, 
And wantons in the pebbly gulf below : 
No frost can bind it there ; its utmost force 
Gam but arrest the light and smoky mist, 
That in its fall the liquid sheet throws wide. 
And see where it has hang the embroiderM bank* 
With forms so Tarkras, that no powers of art, 
The pencil or the pen, may trace the scene ! 
Here glittering turrets rise, upbearing high 
(Fantastic misarrangement!) on the roof 
Large growth of what may seem the sparkling tree* 
And shrubs of fairy land. The crystal drops, 
That trickle down the branches, fast congeal 'd, 
Shoot into pillars of pellucid length, 
And prop the pile they but adorn'd before. 
Here grotto within grotto safe defies 
The sunbeam ; there, emboss'd and fretted wild 
The gr o win g wonder takes a thousand shapes 
Capricious, in which fancy seeks in rain 
The iflr«n«— of some object seen before. 
Thus Nature works as if to mock at Art, 
And in defiance of her rival powers ; 
By these fortuitous and random strokes 
Performing such inimitable feats, 
As she with all her rules can never reach. 
Less worthy of applause, though more admired, 
Because a novelty, the work of man, 
Imperial mistress of die fur-clad Rubs, 
Thy most magnificent and mighty freak, 
The wonder of the North. No forest fell, 
When thou wouldst build; no quarry sent its stores 
To enrich thy walls : but thou didst hew the flood*, 
And make thy marble of the glassy wave. 
In such a palace Aristseus found 
Cyrene, when he bore the plaintive tale 
Of his lost bees to her maternal ear : 
In such a palace Poetry might place 
The armory of Winter ; where his troops, 
The gloomy clouds, find weapons, vecot} AaaX, 
Skin-piercing volley, b\oa«nn-\fraauaiu/ta&* 
And snow, that often blvnAa tkie tray^et'% cwax** 
And wraps him in an un«xp«cteAt«nco^* 
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And make toe sorrow* of mankind their opart. 
Bat wert a gnat, whtoh, wem tool* mdtfooei wise, 
Kisfswooldnotpteyat. Nations would de well 
ro extort their fnnoheona from toe pew 
Of heroes, whoso infirm endbeby minde 
ire gratiaed with nnmhiaf ; endwhoepofl, 

fetoefetoytoeWotloV 



Dos^tdorecy of psejootovs wiM andvein 
Wao split tote dif o iatta of jbangnoa. 



(hooe to tin npland, to the vailsy toaoe, 

3od drove oanndor, and oeatgn J 4 toehrlot 

fooll the nations; Ampl e m th e b e en 

Bo gave toom, to itee^itribntomfenT: . i 

tad equal; ondhebade Ibew dooll to 

Perawm awhile their cere: tluyatoafkUaatdaow'd, 

lad reapM their plenty without grudge or strife, 

Bat violence can never longer sleep . 

rhan human paaaiopj please. In •every heart 

(bra eown too sparks that Idndm Aery, war ; 

Occasion needs bat fan. thorn, and theyhami 

Bain had already abed a brother's blood: 

[ha deluge wash'd it oat; oat loft unanenoh'd 

Ihe eooas of murder in too tw eet of man. 

Boon oy a righteous jartginontin too line 

Of Ida naonann'mg progeny was found 

Ihe first artificer of death ; too shrewd 

Oontrirer, who first sweated at toe targe, 

And forced too blent and yet nmblooesai efted 

ro a keen edge, and make it bright for war. 

Him, Tubal named, too Vulcan of old Hants, 

Ihe sword and falchion their inventor olemi ; 

And toe Arat amito woe toe fast nwruerer's son. 

Hk art survived the waters; and ere lone;, 

When man was multiplied and apreed abroad 

In tribes and clans, and had b egun to oaU 

rheae meadowa and toot range of mile bis own* 

Foe tested sweets of pmpaita hemeA 

[lash* of more, and industry, m. women 

6 improve and cultivate thojkr )aaA aaiinajmih > 

r ade olhen covet vrhatthsxsoacw «o>1*Att 



Was chosen leader , - 
And him in peace, for rake ot wt»— 
Reverenced no lew. Who could with him c* 
Or who so worthy to control themselves, 
.4s he, whose prowess had subdued their foes 
Thus war, affording field for the display 
Of virtue, made one chief, whom tunes of pe 
Wliich have their exigencies too, and call 
For skill in government, at length made kmj 
King was a name too proud for man to wear 
With modesty and meekness ; and the crown 
So dazzling in their eyes, who set it on, 
Was sure to intoxicate the brows it bound. 
It is the abject property of most, 
That, being parcel of the common mass, 
And destitute of means to raise themselves, 
They sink, and settle lower than they need 
They know not what it is to feel within 
A comprehensive faculty, that grasps 
Great purposes with ease, that turns and v 
* 1 ")ost without an effort, plans too vast 
-^lion, which they cannot 
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ipting their mistake, profoundly Hunks 

i World was made in vain, if not for him. 

nceforth they are his cattle : drudges, born 

bear bis burdens, drawing in bis gears, ' 

1 sweating in bis service, bis caprice • 

mnes the soul that animates them all. 

deems a thousand, or ten thousand lives, 

mt in the purchase of renown for him, 

easy reckoning ; and they thinly the same. 

is kings were first invented, and thus kings 

ire burnished into heroes, and became 

j arbiters of this terraqueous swamp; 

rks among frogs, that have but croak'd and died. 

ange, that such folly, as lifts bloated man 

eminence fit only for a god 

raid ever drivel out of human lips, S 

n in the cradled weakness of the world I 

1 stranger much, that when at length mankind 

i reach'd the sinewy firmness of their youth, 

i could discriminate and argue well 

subjects more mysterious, they were yet 

ms in the cause of freedom, and should fear 

1 quake before the gods themselves had made : 

t above measure strange, that neither proof 

sad experience, nor examples set 

some, whose patriot virtue has prevail'd, 

l even now, when they are grown mature 

wisdom, and with philosophic deeds 

niliar, serve to emancipate the rest! 

:h dupes are men to custom, and so prone 

reverence what is ancient, and can plead 

xrarse of long observance for its use, 

it even servitude, the worst of ills, 

;ause delivered down from sire to son, 

tept and guarded as a sacred thing. 

t is it fit, or can it bear the shock 

rational discussion, that a man, 

npounded and made up like other men 

elements tumultuous, in ^rtxom Yasft. 

I folly in as ample measnro uk»\, 

d the bosoms of the ala.'ve&^fc ruVes^ 

ild be a despot absolute jMX^VttttiX 



His thousands, weary »• Ir ^ 

A splendid opportunity to die T 
Say ye, who (with less prudence than 
Jotham ascribed to his assembled treet 
In politic convention) put your trust 
In the shadow of a bramble, andreclix 
In fancied peace beneath bis dangeroi 
Rejoice in him, and celebrate his 8W&5 
Where find ye passive fortitude t WL 
Your self-denying seal, that holds it g 
To stroke the prickly grievance, and t 
His thorns with streamers of conthraa 
We too are friends to loyalty. We lo 
The king who loves the law, respects 1 
And reigns content within them ; him 
Freely and with delight, who leaves u 
But recollecting still that he is man, 
We trust him not too far. King thouj 
And king in England too, he may be ' 
And vain enough to be ambitious still ; 
Mav exercise amiss his proper powers, 
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reason, is judicious, manly, free: 

tuns, a blind instinct, crouches tothe rod, 

id Hck* the foot that treads it in the dust. 

ere kingship as true treasure as it i 

srling, and worthy of a wise man's ' 

vould not be a king to be beloved 

useless and danb'd with undiscerning praise, 

tare lore is mere attachment to the throne, 

rt to the man who fills it as he ought. 

Whose freedom is by sufferance, and at will 

' a superior, he is never free. 

ho lives and is not weary of a life 

cposed to manacles, deserves them well. 

ie state, that strives for liberty, though fofl'd. 

id forced to abandon what she bravely sought, 

werves at least applause for her attempt, 

id pity for her loss. But that's a cause 

it often unsuccessful : power usurp'd 

weakness when opposed ; conscious of wrong, 

is pusillanimous and prone to flight. 

tt slaves, that once conceive the glowing thought 

• freedom, in that hope itself possess 

1 that the contest calls for; spirit, strength, 
ie scorn of danger, and united hearts : 
ie surest presage of the good they seek.* 
Then shame to manhood, and op probrious more 

• France than all her losses and defeats, 
d or of later date,, by sea or land, 

er house of bondage, worse than that of old 
hich God avenged on Pharaoh — the Bastille. 
» horrid towers the abode of broken hearts; 
s dungeons and ye cages of despair, 
tat monarchs have supplied from age to age 
1th music, such as suits their sovereign ears, 
te sighs and groans of miserable men ! 
iere*s not an English heart that would not leap 

• hear that ye were fallen at last; to know 

► The author hopes, that he shauao*>»c«BSwta.Usi , «»»« s . 
r warmth upon •olateretttag avo^ccx* ^* v \ VB%3 ^ir^ i* 
ecome almost fashionable to BumasAta* «^*£K55£« 
tetter than empty declamation; Wa\\» »aa\fc«*TO y «*» 
tttar to modern tunes* 
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ink from link; then Albion's tons 

; they felt a filial heart 

hem at a mother's wrong* ; 

in hii domestic sphere, 

11, once call'd to public view. 

y, whose sequesterM lot 

ference, looking on, 

s some dire event ; 

1 castle of the state, 

e more firmness, so assail'd, 

t-beaten turrets shake, 

ixpectants of its mil. 

ow ; the fatal hour 

Heaven ere time began. 

nd all our mightiest works 

foundations that we lay, 

t up, and not a trace remains. 

at we deem eternal rock : 

where the fabric stood ; 

fted and searched in vain, 

» secret sleeps. 

a liberty, unsung 

enators unpraised, 

annot grant, nor all the powers 

;onf ederate take away : 

ersecution, fraud, 

s, hare no power to bind ; 

38 can be enslaved no more. 

t, derived from Heaven, 

lood, who gave it to mankind, 

e same token. It is held 

at charter sanctioned sure 

able and awful oath 

jrod. His. other gifts 

stamp, that speaks them his, 

ut this transcends them all. 

be visible display 

•rgy and might, 

*t, and worthy oi$Q&fKv& > 

iterminable syaca 

U'd the void, eo -w«2&, 

cling 'what Nvaa d»tiA»«fcs***» 



Form'd for the confutation of the i 
Whose lying heart disputes agains 
That office serv'd, they must be s* 
Not so the labours of his lore : the 
In other heavens than these that - 
And fade not. There is Paradise 
No forfeiture, and of its fruits he i 
Large prelibation oft to saints belc 
Of these the first in order, and the 
And confident assurance of the res 
Is liberty ; a flight into his arms, 
Ere yet mortality's fine threads gi 
A clear escape from tyrannizing li 
And full immunity from penal wo 
Chains are the portion of revolt 
Stripes, and a dungeon ; and his ' 
The triple purpose. In that sicU 
Opprobrious residence he finds th 
Prepense his heart to idols, he is .' 
In silly dotage on created tilings, 
^ -—i__- „* t^oir. nrpator. And tJ 
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he fetal issue to his health, feme, peace, 

ortune,'axkd dignity ; the low of all 

hat can ennoble man, and make frail life, 

hort as it is su pportable. StOl worse, 

ar worse than all the plagues, with which his inns 

lfect his happiest moments, he forebodes 

ges of hopeless misery* Future death, 

nd death still future. Not a hasty stroke, 

ike that which sends him to the dusty grave ; 

at unrepeatable enduring death. 

cripture is still a trumpet to his fears : 

That none can prove a fo rger y may be true ; 

iHiat none but bad men wish exploded must, 

hat scruple cheeks him. Riot is not loud 

Tot drunk enough, to drown it. In the midst 

f laughter his compunctions are sincere ; 

nd he abhors the jest by which he shines. 

Lemorse begets reform. His master-lust 

'alls first before his resolute rebuke, 

jad seems dethroned and vanquished. Peace ensues, 

tut spurious and short lived ; the puny child 

If self-congratulating Pride, begot 

m fancied Innocence. Again he falls, 

tnd fights again ; but finds his best essay 

i presage ominous, portending still 

ts own dishonour by a worse relapse. . 

ill Nature, unavailing Nature, foil'd 

So oft, and wearied in the vain attempt, 

Icons at her own performance. Reason now 

'akes part with Appetite, and pleads the cause 

'erversely, which of late she so condemn'd; 

Vith shallow shifts and old devices, worn 

ind tattered in the service of debauch, 

Severing his shame from his offended sight. 

' Hath God indeed given appetites to man, 
aid stored the earth so plenteously with means, 
'o gratify the hunger of his wish ; 
jid doth he reprobate, and will he daxtva 
he use of his own bounty 1 makxn.% foeX 
> frail a kind, and then en8£ftmg\a**% 

ttrict, that less than -perfect mwsst fowfc®^ 
0€hood I which whoso but susoecfta ot troJOcv, 



Nay— conauci u*u* ««- ~- -—- --- 
Is but an instrument, on which th< 
May play what tune he pleases. ] 
The unequivocal, authentic deed, 
We find sound argument, we read 
Such reasonings (if that name m 
To excuses in which reason has no 

Serve to compose a spirit welT mcl 

To live on terms of amity ^k^ 

And sin without disturbance. Oft 

(As often as Ubidmous discourse 

Exhausted, he resorts to solemn « 

Of theological and grave import) 

They gain at last his unreserved a 

Till, hardened his heart's temper x 

Of lust, and on the anvil of despa 

He slights the strokes of consaenj 

Or nothing much, his constancy i 

Vain tampering has but fostered h 

Tis desperate, and he sleeps ihe J 

Haste now, philosopher, and set 1 




Bled nobly i ud thoir deeds, m they deseire, 
Receive proud recompense. We give in charge 
Their Hume* to the eweet lyre. TV historic mine. 
Proud of the treasure, roexchea with it down 
To latest times; and Sculpture, in hex torn, 
Griesi bond in (tone and ever-daring brass 

To Ihc«, who, posted at tbe shrine of Troth, 
Have ffJIen in her defence. A patriot'* blood. 
Well spent in such a. strife, may earn indeed. 
And for a time ensure, to hie loved lend 
The sweets of liberty and equal taws ; 
Bat martyrs straggle for a brighter prise, 
And win it with more pain. Their hlood is shed 



Our claim to feed upon immortal truth. 

To walk with God, to be dinner? free, 

To soar, and to on tiripatf. the ikiee. 

ret few remember them. Tbsjy 1mA nj_ 
no nenecnelon dngfr'd them into but, 
And cbaaed them up to heaven. • Tbsi* snflM* *■"• 
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! no condition of this changeful life, 
ntmifnia in cares, whose every day 
lgs its own evil with it, makes it less : 
he has wings, that neither sickness, pain, 
penury, can cripple or confine, 
nook so narrow hut he spreads them there 
h ease, and is at large. The oppressor holds 
body bound, but knows not what a range 
spirit takes unconscious of a chain ; 
. that to bind him is a vain attempt, 
Din God delights in, and in whom he dwells, 
cqnaint thyself with God, if thou wouldst taste 
works. Admitted once to bis embrace, 
a shalt perceive that thou wast blind before : 
ie eye shall be instructed; and thine heart 
le pure shall relish, with divine delight 
then unfelt, what bands divine have wrought, 
tes graze the mountain top, with faces prone, 
i eyes intent upon the scanty herb 
ields them ; or, recumbent on its brow, 
oinate heedless of the scene* outspread 
eath, beyond, and stretching far away 
n inland regions to the distant main, 
i views it, and admires ; but rests content 
h what he views. The landscape has his praise, 
not its Author. Unconcern'd who form'd 
Paradise he sees, he finds it such, 
;, such well pleased to find it, asks no more, 
so the mind that has been touch'd from heaven, 
. in the school of sacred wisdom taught 
ead his wonders, in whose thought the World, 
as it is, existed ere it was. 
for its own sake merely, but for his 
:h more, who fashion'd it, he gives it praise ; 
ise that from Earth resulting, as it ought, 
garth's acknowledged Sovereign, finds at once 
mly just proprietor in Him. 
soul that sees him, or receives sublimed 
r faculties, or learns at least tn em\far9 
» worthily the powers she owr^&'betot** 
irns in all things what, -with. a.t\xp& %px» 
lorance, till then she overlook^, 

P 
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f.i. 



To gratulate »» &ax 

gent forth a vou», an^ 

Sh .»teafoTjov.-^ to 
Beneath VTSwrflon. irt 

Aad ^I-L* a brighter 

M Srom the green vaveei 
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een less, or less benevolent than strong. 

hey are thy witnesses, who speak thy power 

nd goodness infinite, hot speak in ears 

hat hear not, or receive not their report. 

a Tain thy creatures testify of thee, 

ill thou proclaim thyself. Theirs is indeed 

. teaching voice ; bat 'tis the praise of thine, 

bat whom it teaches it makes prompt to learn, 

jad with the boon gives talents for its use. 

ill thou art heard, imaginations vain 

'ossess the heart, and fables false as Hell ; 

let, deem'd oracular, lure down to death 

lie uninform'd and heedless souls of men. 

Ve give to chance, blind chance, ourselves as blind, 

lie glory of thy work ; which yet appears 

'erfect and unimpeachable of blame, 

Challenging human scrutiny, and proved 

lien skilful most when most severely judged. 

Jut chance is not ; or is not where thou reign'st: 

*hy providence forbids that fickle power 

If power she be, that works but to confound) 

'o mix her wild vagaries with thy laws. 

fet thus we dote, refusing while we can 

nstructum, and inventing to ourselves 

Sods such as guilt makes welcome ; gods that sleep, 

)r disregard our follies, or that sit 

Imused spectators of this bustling stage. 

rhee we reject, unable to abide 

rhy purity, till pure as thou art pure, 

Made such by thee, we love thee for that cause 

for which we shunn'd and hated thee before. 

rhen we are tree. Then liberty, like day, 

Breaks on the soul, and by a flash from Heaven 

Fires all the faculties with glorious joy. 

Al voice is heard, that mortal ears hear not, 

rill thou hast touch'd them ; 'tis the voice of song, 

1 loud Hosanna sent from all thy works ; 

tVhieh he that hears it with a shout repeats, 

ind adds his rapture to the generaY ^raafe. 

a that bless'd moment Nature, ttaavrau&'«f&fc 

er veil opaque, discloses -with a srafte 

e author of her beauties, ^vYio, Yeftro& 




Aud with thee rich, ULe wh 
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f those Tillage belli, 

ponlheear 

w dying all nwny , 



relien live Tiewi Ilia tpirit «&*». 
jw ahem moments 1 mtneo 
>p the voyages his nmne) 



let teeing 4 
Faintly impress the 
How readily we wish time spent u,. 
That we might try the ground again whei 
(Through inexperience, as we now percei 
We miss'd that happiness we might haye 
Some friend is gone, perhaps his son's bei 
A father, whose authority, in show 
When most severe, and mustering all its 1 
Was but the graver countenance of lore ; 
Whose favour, like the clouds of spring, x 
And utter now and then an awful voice. 
But had a blessing in its darkest frown, 
Threatening at once and nourishing the p 
We loved, but not enough, the gentle ha 
That rear'd us. At a thoughtless age, al 
By every gilded folly, we renounced 
His sheltering side, and wilfully forewe 
That converse, which we now in vain r 
How gladly would the man recall to lif 
The boy's neglected sire ! a mother toe 
* -nfter friend, perhaps more glad! 

3 +Viom of fha mitaa rv 
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And -where the woods fence off the northern blast, 
1*he season smiles, resigning all its rage, 
And has the warmth of May. The vault is blue 
"Without a cloud, and white without a speck. 
* r "~e dazzling splendour of the scene below. 
.Again the harmony comes o'er the rale ; 
And through the trees I view th' embattled tower, 
"Whence all the music. I again perceive 
The soothing influence of the wafted strains, 
And settle in soft musings as I tread 
The walk, still verdant, under oaks and elms, 
Whose outspread branches overarch the glade, 
The roof, though moveable through all its length 
As the wind sways it, has yet well sufficed, 
And, intercepting in their silent fall 
The frequent flakes, has kept a path for me. 
No noise is here, or none that hinders thought. 
The redbreast warbles still, but is content 
With slender notes, and more than half suppress'd; 
Pleased with his solitude, and flitting light 
From spray to spray, where'er he rests he shakes 
From many a twig the pendant drops of ice, 
That tinkle in the wither'd leaves below. 
Stillness, accompanied with sounds so soft, 
Charms more than silence. Meditation here 
May think down hours to moments. Here the heart 
May give a useful lesson to the head, 
And learning wiser grow without his books. 
Knowledge and Wisdom, far from being one, 
Have oft-times no connexion. Knowledge dwells 
In heads replete with thoughts of other men ; 
Wisdom in minds attentive to their own, 
Knowledge, a rude unprofitable mass, 
The mere materials with which Wisdom builds, 
Till smoothed, and squared, and fitted to its place, 
Does but encumber whom it seems t' enrich. 
Knowledge is proud that he has learn'd so much ; 
Wisdom is humble that he knows no more. 
Books are not seldom talismans ami w$«YL&, 
By which the magic art of tihxew&eT V\\& 
Holds an unthinking multitude enftixaA?^. 
Some to the fascination of a name 



nuu a» w. 



The total grist umu*^... 
But trees and rivtdets whose rapiu. .. 
Defies the check of winter, haunts of deer, 
And sheep-walks populous with bleating Is 
And lanes in which the primrose ere her t 
Peeps through the moss, that clothes th< 
Deceive no student. Wisdom there, and ' 
Not shy, as in the world, and to be won 
By slow solicitation, seize at once 
The roving thought, and fix it on themseh 
What prodigies can power divine perron 
More grand than it produces year by year 
And all in sight of inattentive man f 
Familiar with the effect we slight the can 
And in the constancy of nature's course, 
The regular return of genial months, 
And renovation of a faded world, 
See nought to wonder at. Should God 
As once in Gibeon, interrupt the race 
Of the undeviating and punctual sun, 
T *« w would the world admire ! but spe 
•-« to make him know 
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Shall put their graceful foliage on again, 
And more aspiring, and with ampler spread, 
8haU boast new charms, and more than they 1 
Then each, in its peculiar honours clad, [ 

Shall publish even to the distant eye 
Its family and tribe. Laburnum, rich 
In streaming gold; syringa, iyory pure ; 
The scentless and the scented rose ; thiJ red, 
And of an humbler growth, the other* tall, 
And throwing up into the darkest gloom 
Of neighbouring cypress, or more sable yew, 
Her silver globes, light as the foamy surf 
That the wind severs from the broken wave ; 
The lilac, various in array, now white, 
Now sanguine, and her beauteous head now set 
With purple spikes pyramidal, as if 
Studious of ornament, yet unresolved 
Which hue she most approved, she chose them all ; 
Copious of flowers the woodbine, pale and wan, 
But well compensating her sickly looks 
With never-cloying odours, early and late ; 
Hypericum all bloom, so thick a swarm 
Of flowers, like flies clothing her slender rods, 
That scarce a leaf appears ; mezereon too, 
Though leafless, well-attired, and thick beset 
With blushing wreaths, investing every spray ; 
Althaea with the purple eye ; the broom, 
Yellow and bright, as bullion unalloy'd, 
Her blossoms ; and luxuriant above all 
The jasmine, throwing wide her elegant sweets, 
The deep dark green of whose unvarnish'd leaf 
Makes more conspicuous, and illumines more 
The bright profusion of her scattered stars. — 
These have been, and these shall be in their day ; 
And all this uniform uncolour'd scene 
Shall be dismantled of its fleecy load, 
.And flush into variety again. 
Trom dearth to plenty, and from death to life, 
Is Nature's progress, when she tectarc&T&aav 
In heavenly truth; evincing, a& &&?&&&% 

• The Goelder-twa* 
P * 



He sets the bn&u. t 

And marshals all the order 01 .— . . 

He marks the bounds, which Winter may 

And blunts his pointed fury ; in its case, 

Russet and rude, folds up the tender gern 

Uninjured, with inimitable art; 

And, e'er one flowery season fades and di< 

Designs the blooming wonders of the nexi 

Some say that in the origin of things, 
When all creation started into birth, 
The infant elements received a law, 
From which they swerve not since. That 
Of that controlling ordinance they move, 
And need not his immediate hand, who 1 
Prescribed their course to regulate it no* 
Thus dream they, and contrive to save a 
The encumbrance of his own concerns, 
The great artificer of all that moves 
The stress of a continual act, the pain 
Of unremitted vigilance and care, 
* « too laborious and severe a task. 

-~«**h. is not afraid, it see 
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■y sleeps not, is not weary ; in whose sight' 
7 circling ages are as transient days ; 
ose work, is without labour ; whose designs 
daw deforms, no difficulty thwarts ; 
. whose beneficence no charge exhausts/ 
i blind antiquity profaned, not served, 
h self-taught rites, and under various names, 
tale and male, Pomona, Pales, Pan, 
. Flora, and Vertumnus; peopling earth 
h tutelary goddesses and gods, 
t were not ; and commending as they would 
lach some province, garden, field, or grove, 
all are under one. One spirit — His, 

wore the platted thorns with bleeding brows, 
es universal nature. Not a flower 

shews some touch, in freckle, streak, or stain, 

lis unrivaird pencil. He inspires 

it balmy odours, and imparts their hues, 

1 bathes their eyes with nectar, and includes, 
;rains as countless as the sea-side sands, 

forms with which he sprinkles all the earth, 
ipy who walks with him I whom what he finds 
lavour or of scent in fruit or flower, 
what he views of beautiful or grand 
lature, from the broad majestic oak 
he green blade that twinkles in the sun, 
mpts with remembrance of a present God. 
presence, who made all so fair, perceived, 
:es all still fairer. As with him no scene 
re&ry, so with him all seasons please, 
agh winter had been none, had man been true, 
I earth be punish'd for its tenant's sake, 
not in vengeance ; as this smiling sky, 
toon succeeding such an angry night, 
L these dissolving snows, and this clear stream 
overing fast its liquid music, prove. 
Rio then, that has a mind well-strung and tuned 
sontemplation, and within his reach 
:ene so friendly to his favourite taste., 
dd waste attention, at thfc cY^copei? &"**«*& ■» 
dost of wooden warrior* to anA tto 
hing and coimtermaTcbxn%ft'wfti «&» *?)* 



\ Akin to rapture, when the 

| Its destined goal, of difficul 

Nor deems he wiser him, -* 

1 To Miss the mercer's plagu 

Wandering, and littering a 

The polish'd counter, and s 

Or promising with smiles t 

Nor him, who by his vanit 

I And soothed into a dream 1 

The difference of a Guido fi 

! Frequents the crowded auc 

I As duly as the Langford of 

With glass at eye, and cat* 

And tongue accomplish'd u 

And pedantry, that coxcon 

Oft as the price-deciding hi 

i He notes it in his book, th< 

r Swears 'tis a bargain, rails 

j That he has let it pass — bu 

I Here unmolested, throng 
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Drawn from his refuge in some lonely elm, 

That age or injury has hollow'd deep, 

Where, on his bed of wool and matted leaves, 

He has outslept the winter, ventures forth 

To frisk awhile, and bask in the warm son, 

The squirrel, flippant, pert, and full of play ; 

Ha sees me, and at once, swift as a bird, [brush, 

Ascends the neighbouring; beech; there whisks his 

And perks his ears, and stamps, and cries aloud. 

With all the prettiness of feign 'd alarm, 

And anger insignificantly fierce. 

The heart is hard in nature, and unfit 
For human fellowship, as being void 
Of sympathy, and therefore dead alike 
To lore and friendship both, that is not pleased 
With sight of animals enjoying life, 
Nor feels their happiness augment his own. 
The bounding fawn that darts across the glade 
When none pursues, through mere delight of heart, 
And spirits buoyant with excess of glee ; 
The horse as wanton, and almost as fleet, 
That skims the spacious meadow at full speed, 
Then stops, and snorts, and throwing high his heels, 
Starts to the voluntary race again ; 
The Tery kine, that gambol at high noon, 
The total herd receiving first from one, 
That leads the dance, a summons to be gay, 
Though wild their strange vagaries and uncouth 
Their efforts, yet resolved with one consent 
To give such act and utterance, as they may 
To ecstacy too big to be suppress'd — 
These, and a thousand images of bliss, 
With which kind nature graces every scene, 
Where cruel man defeats not her design. 
Impart to the benevolent, who wish 
All that are capable of pleasure pleased, 
A far superior happiness to theirs, 
The comfort of a reasonable joy. 

Man scarce had risen, obedient totna csBl 
Who form'd him from the dust, \aa tatoax* «t**fc, 

When he was crown'd a* never kino; 'troa «a*s&. 

God set the diadem upon hisneeA, 
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rawn from his refuge in some lonely elm, 

bat age or injury has hollow'd deep, 

fhere, on his bed of wool and matted leaves, 
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> frisk awhile, and bask in the warm son, 
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Aim own, the law of 
He ruled with meekn 
No cruel purpose lurl 
And no distrust of his 
So Eden was a scene 
Where kindness on hi 
Begat a tranquil confi< 
And fear as yet was n< 
But sin marr'd all ; ax 
That source of evils no 
Was punish'd with rev 
Garden of God, how te 
Thy groves and lawns t 
Each animal, of every i 
A jealousy, and an inst 
And, conscious of some 
Precipitate the loath'd i 
Or growl'd defiance in t 
As taught him too to trc 
Thus harmony and fam 
' Were driven frn*« *» — 
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Not satisfied to prey on all around, 
Adds tenfold bitterness to death by pangs 
Needless, and first torments ere he devours. 
Now happiest they, that occupy the scenes 
The most remote from his abhorr'd resort, 
Whom once, as delegate of God on earth, 
They fear'd, and, as his perfect image, loved. 
The wilderness is theirs, with all its caves, 
Its hollow glens, its thickets, and its plains, 
Unvisited by man. There they are free, 
And howl and roar as likes them, uncontroU'd ; 
Nor ask his leave to slumber or to play. 
Woe to the tyrant, if he dare intrude 
Within the confines of their wild domain : 
The lion tells him— I am monarch here — 
And, if he spare him, spares him on the term 
Of royal mercy, and through gen'rous scorn 
To rend a victim trembling at his foot, 
in measure, as by force of instinct drawn, 
Or by necessity constrain'd, they live 
Dependent upon man ; those in his fields, 
These at his crib, and some beneath his roof. 
They prove too often at how dear a rate 
He sells protection. Witness at his foot 
The spaniel dying for some venial fault 
Under dissection of the knotted scourge ; 
Witness the patient ox, with stripes and yells 
Driven to the slaughter, goaded, as he runs, 
To madness ; while the savage at his heels 
Laughs at the frantic sufTrer's fury, spent 
Upon the guiltless passenger overthrown. 
He too is witness, noblest of the train 
That wait on man, the flight performing hon*c ; 
With unsuspecting readiness he takes 
His murderer on his back ; and push'd all day 
With bleeding sides and flanks, that heave for life 
To the far distant goal, arrives and dies. 
So little mercy shews who needs so much! 
Does law, so jealous in the cause of tkkxi, 
Denounce no doom on the de&nquenVl "^<3**s>. 
He lives, and o'er his brramiuifcXtea^^V^ 2 ^ 
(Aa if barbarity were high de«erf) 
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S. tathe universal Father b 
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The flesh of animate in fee, 
O'er all we feed on power oi 
But read the insttument,^ 
?neoppre«ionofatyn^a 
Can find no warrant there, 
^hankg for thy food. Cam 
y^a the slain, ^mt spare 

The Governor of all, hm* 
So bountiful, in whose atte 

The unfledged raven and ti 
Plead not in vain for pityj 
n* K««ffer unassuaged, nai 
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*That oft the beast has seem'd to judge the man. 

An ancient, not a legendary tale, 

By one of sound intelligence rehearsed, 

(If such -who plead for Providence may seem 

In modern eyes), shall make the doctrine clear. 

Where England, stretch'd towards the setting sun 
Narrow and long, o'erlooks the western wave, 
Dwelt young Misagathus ; a scorner he 
Of God and goodness, atheist in ostent, 
Vicious in act, in temper savage-fierce. 
He journey'd ; and his chance was, as he went, 
To join a traveller, of far different note, 
Evander, famed for piety, for years 
Deserving honour, but for wisdom more. 
Fame had not left the venerable man 
A stranger to the manners of the youth, 
Whose face too was familiar to his view. 
Their way was on the margin of the land, 
O'er the green summit of the rocks, whose bane 
Beats back the roaring surge, scarce heard so high. 
The charity, that warm'd his heart, was moved 
At sight of the man-monster. With a smile 
Gentle, and affable, and full of grace, 
As fearful of offending whom he wish'd 
Much to persuade, he plied his ear with truths 
Not harshly thunder'd forth, or rudely press'd, 
But, like his purpose, gracious, kind, and sweet. 
' And dost thou dream,' the impenetrable man 
Exclaim'd, ' that me the lullabies of age, 
And fantasies of dotards such as thou, 
Can cheat, or move a moment's fear in me ? 
Mark now the proof I give thee, that the brave 
Need no such aids, as superstition lends 
To steel their hearts against the dread of death.' 
He spoke, and to the precipice at hand 
Push'd with a madman's fury. Fancy shrinks, 
And the blood thrills and curdles, at the thought 
Of such a gulf as he design'd his grave. 
But, though the felon on his hack. cou\9l tact« 
The dreadful leap, more rational, n\a «te«A 
Declined the death, and wheeling trwiftV^ twkcA, 
Or e'er his hoof had pregs'd the cruxn\AiTi%^et%« 



vv lin buuiiu^.,, 

Bat still in Tain. The Providence, t 
A longer date to the far nobler beast 
Spared yet again the ignoble for his i 
And now, his prowess proved, and h 
Incurable obduracy evinced, 
His rage grew cool; and, pleased ; 

earn'd 
So cheaply the renown of that attem 
With looks of some complacence he i 
His road, deriding much the blank a 
Of good Evander, still where he was 
Fix'd motionless, and petrified with c 
So on they fared. Discourse on othe 
Ensuing seem'd to obliterate the past 
And tamer far for so much fury shew 
(As is the course of rash and fiery m 
The rude companion smiled, as if tra 
But 'twas a transient calm. A storn 
An unsuspected storm. His hour wi 
The impious challenger of Power div 

' * — — » that Heaven thou 
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(Though graced with polish'd manners and fine sec 
Yet wanting sensibility) the man 
Who needlessly sets foot upon a worm. 
An inadvertent step may crush the snail, 
That crawls at evening in the public path ; 
But he that has humanity, forewarn'd, 
Will tread aside, and let the reptile live. 
The creeping vermin, loathsome to the sight, 
And charged perhaps with venom, that intrudes, 
A visitor unwelcome, into scenes 
Sacred to neatness and repose, the alcove, 
The chamber, or refectory, may die : 
A necessary act incurs no blame. 
Not so when, held within their proper bounds, 
And guiltless of offence, they range the air. 
Or take their pastime in the spacious field ; 
There they are privileged; and he that haunts 
Or harms them there is guilty of a wrong, 
Disturbs the economy of Nature's realm, 
Who, when she form'd, design'd them an abode. 
The sum is this. If man's convenience, health, 
Or safety, interfere, his rights and claims 
Are paramount, and must extinguish theirs. 
Else they are all — the meanest things that are, 
As free to live, and to enjoy that life, 
As God was free to form them at the first, 
Who in his sovereign wisdom made them all. 
Ye, therefore, who love mercy, teach your sons 
To love it too. The springtime of our years 
Is soon diahonour'd and defiled in moat 
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nember Handel f Who, that was not born 

if aa the dead to harmony, forgets, 

can, the more than Homer of his agef 

i — we remember him; and, while we praise 

alent so divine, remember too 

it His most holy book, from whom it came, 

is never meant, was never used before, 

buckram out the mem'ry of a man. 

t hush! — the muse perhaps is too severe; 

d with a gravity beyond the sue 

d measure of the offence, rebukes a deed 

impious than absurd, and owing more 

want of judgment than to wrong design. 

in the chapel of old Ely House, 

ten wandering Charles, who meant to be the third, 

d fled from William, and the news was fresh, 

9 simple clerk, but loyal, did announce, 

d eke did rear right merrily, two staves, 

ng to the praise and glory of King George ! 

If an praises man; and Garrick's memory next, 

len time hath somewhat mellow'dit, and made 

B idol of our worship while he lived 

3 God of our idolatry once more, 

ill have its altar; and the world shall go 

pilgrimage to bow before his shrine. 

i theatre too small shall suffocate 

squeezed contents, and more than it admits 

ill sigh at their exclusion, and return 

gratified : for there some noble lord 

ill stuff his shoulders with king Richard's bunch, 

wrap himself in Hamlet's inky cloak, 

d strut, and storm, and straddle, stamp and stare, 

shew the world how Garrick did not act. 

* Garrick was a worshipper himself; 

drew the liturgy, and framed the rites 
d solemn ceremonial of the day, 
d call'd the world to worship on the banks 
Avon, famed in song. Ah, pleasant proof 
it piety has still in human neaxte 
ae place, a spark or two -not^eX c\&os*~ 

mulberry- tree was nun.% wvlivYAs*s«D&Bi% -^rt*** 55 
mulberry-tree stood cen£x« oi ^a% oaaw» % 



Doubtless, iuuw- - . 
Man praises man. The rabl 
From tippling benches, cella 
Swarm in the streets. The i 
A pompous and slow-moving 
Some shout him, and some 
To gaze in's eyes, and bless 1 
Their kerchieft, and old won 
While others, not so satisfied 
The gilded equipage, and, tt 
His steeds, usurp a place th 
Why ? what has charm' d tt 
No. Doth he purpose its si 
Enchanting novelty, that i 
That finds out every crevic 
That is not sound and perf 
Wrought this disturbance. 
And his own cattle must e 
) :i Thus idly do we waste flu 

And dedicate a tribute, is 
And iust direction sacred 
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The groan" of Nature in thin notfcnr world, 
iVhich Heaven his heard far age*, hire an end. 
*oretold by pruphtU, and by poed *u"^B, 
iVhosn Ira win kindled attha prophet*' lamp, 

nba time of nat, tho promised h 




Propitiuru in bia chariot 




And smiles to see, her infant's piay* 
Stretch'd forth to dally with the crei 
To stroke his azure neck, or to recei 
The lambent homage of his arrowy t 
All creatures worship man, and all i 
One Lord, one Father. Error hasn 
That creeping pestilence is driven av 
The breath of Heaven has chased it. 
No passion touches a discordant strix 
But all is harmony and love. Disea 
Is not : the pure and uncontaminate 
Holds its due course, nor fears the f 
One song employs all nations; and i 
* Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain 
The dwellers in the vales and on the 
Shout to each other, and the mounts 
From distant mountains catch the fl: 
Till, nation after nation taught the e 
Earth rolls the rapturous Hosanna 1 
Behold the measure of the promise f 

'*- - '*1v«nr of n (Itu 
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Is heard salvation. Eastern Java there 
fLneete with the native of the .farthest west; 
tad ./Ethiopia spreads abroad the hand, 
tad worships. Her report has travell'd forth 
into all kinds. From every clime they come 
To see thy beauty, and to share thy joy, 
Sion ! an assembly such as earth 
Saw never, such as heaven stoops down to see. 

Thus heavenward all things tend. For all were once 
Perfect, and all must be at length restored. 
So God has greatly purposed; who would else 
In his dishonour'd works himself endure 
Dishonour, and be wrong'd without redress. 
Haste then, and wheel away a shattered world, 
Ye slow-revolving seasons ! we would see 
(A sight to which our eyes are strangers yet) 
A world, that does not dread and hate his laws, 
And suffer for its crime ; would leara how fair 
The creature is that God pronounces good, 
How pleasant in itself what pleases him. 
Here every drop of honey hides a sting ; 
Worms wind themselves into our sweetest flow ere ; 
And e'en the joy, that haply some poor heart 
Derives from Heaven, pure as the fountain is, 
Is sullied in the stream, taking a taint 
From touch of human lips, at best impure. 
for a world in principle as chaste 
As this is gross and selfish ! over which 
Custom and prejudice shall bear no sway, 
That govern all things here, shouldering aside 



And thou hast made n uuuv -^ 4 
And overpaid its value with thy bl< 
Thy saints proclaim thee king ; am 
Thy title is engraven with a pen 
Dipp'd in the fountain of eternal lc 
Thy saints proclaim thee king j ant 
Gives courage to their foes, who, a 
The dawn of thy last advent, long-4 
Would creep into the bowels of the 
And flee for safety to the falling it> 
The very spirit of the world is tired 
Of its own taunting question, ask'd 
' Where is the promise of your Lon 
The infidel has shot his holts away, 
Till, his exhausted quiver yielding 
He gleans the blunted shafts, that 1 
And aims them at the shield of Tru 
The veil is rent, rent too by priestl- 
That hides divinity from mortal ey 
And all the mysteries to faith prop* 
T — >\*aA and traduced, are cast asi 
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these they live, they sacrifice to these, 
1 in their service wage perpetual war 
h Conscience and with thee. Lust in their hearts, 
I mischief in their hands, they roam the earth, 
irey upon each other: stubborn, fierce, 
h-minded, foaming out their own disgrace, 
prophets speak of such; and, noting down 
features of the last degenerate times, 
iUt. every lineament of these, 
te then, and, added to thy many crowns, 
eive yet one, as radiant as the rest, 
to thy last and most effectual work, 
word fulfill'd, the conquest of a world I 
e is the happy man, whose life e'en now 
wn somewhat of that happier life to come ; 
9, doom'd to an obscure but tranquil state, 
leas'd with it, and were he free to choose, 
ild make his fete his choice; whom peace, the 

fruit 
irtue, and whom virtue, fruit of faith, 
pare for happiness ; bespeak him one 
tent indeed to sojourn while he must 
>w the skies, but having there his home, 
world overlooks him in her busy search 
bjects, more illustrious in her view ; 
, occupied as earnestly as she, 
lgh more sublimely, he o'erlooks the world, 
scorns his pleasures, for she knows them not ; 
leeks not hers, for he has proved them vain, 
annot skim the ground like summer birds 
suing gilded flies ; and such he deems 
honours, her emoluments, her joys, 
refore in contemplation is his bliss, 
we power is such, that whom she lifts from earth 
makes familiar with a heaven unseen, 
. shews him glories yet to be reveal'd. 
slothful he, though seeming unemploy'd, 
i censured oft as useless. Stillest streams 
water fairest meadows, ana. ttxe\ftx&, 
: flutters least, is longest cm \he Nrai%. 
hintj indeed, what trophies Y*» "tea* to^b*&., 
hat achievements of immoxtoek tex&A 
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AN EPISTLE 

TO 

JOSEPH HILL, Esq. 

ah Joseph — five and twenty yean ago— 

is, how time escapes ! — 'tis even so— 

th frequent intercourse, and always sweet, 

d always friendly, we were wont to cheat 

edious hour — and now we never meet ! 

some grave gentleman in Terence says, 

was therefore much the same in ancient days) 

3d lack, we know not what to-morrow brings — 

•ange fluctuation of all human things ! 

le. Changes will befall, and Mends may part, 

t distance only cannot change the heart : 

d, were I call'd to prove th' assertion true, 

e proof should serve— a reference to you. 

Vhence comes it, then, that in the wane of life, 

nigh nothing have occurred to kindle strife, 

> find the friends we fancied we had won, 

>ugh numerous once, reduced to few or none ? 

i gold grow worthless, that has stood the touch ? 

; gold they seem'd, but they were never such. 

loratio's servant once, with bow and cringe, 

inging the parlour door upon its hinge, 

sading a negative, and overawed 

it he should trespass, begg'd to go abroad. 

, fellow ! — whither 1 — turning short about — 

v. Stay at home— you're always going out. 

i but a step, sir, just at the street's end. — 

* what 1 — An please you, sir, to see a friend. — 

riend ! Horatio cried, and seem'd to ttarV — 

i marry ahalt thou, and with all nvj \ueax\~ — 

' fetch my cloak ; for, though, the ■naa^x\.\te*«* » 

ee him too — the first I ever saw. 
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TIROCINIUM. 



Pruned far the service of a fteeborn will. 
Assert! precedence, imii bespeaks control. 
But borrows all iti grandeur from the soul, 
Ben is the state, the splonnonr, and the thi 



The wisdom of great nations,. now no more; 
'.[hough laden, not eni-umber'd. with her spoil ; 
Laborious, yet unconscious of her toil; 

Still to be fed, and not to be surcharged. 
For her the Fancy, roving uncoiijmed, 
The present muse of every pensive mind, 
Works magic wonders, adds a brighter hue 

At her command winds rise, and waters roar, 
Again she lays them slumbering an the shore; 
With flower and fruit the wilderness supplies. 
Or bids the rocks in ruder pomp arise. 
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REVIEW OF SCHOOLS. 2 

Proving at last, though told in pompous strains, 
A childish want of philosophic pains, 
Bnt trains, on which depends oar main concern, 
That 'tis oar shame and misery not to learn, 
Shine by the side of every path we tread 
With such a lustre, he that runs may read. 
Tia true that, if to trifle life away 
Down to the sunset of their latest day, 
Then perish on futurity's wide shore 
like fleeting exhalations, found no more, 
Were all that heaven required of humankind, 
And all the plan their destiny design'd, 
What none could reverence all might justly blame, 
And man would breathe but for his Maker's sham< 
But reason heard, and nature well perused, 
At once the dreaming mind is disabused, 
If all we find possessing earth, sea, air, 
Reflect his attributes, who placed them there, 
Fulfil the purpose, and appear design'd 
Proofs of the wisdom of the all-seeing mind, 
lis plain the creature, whom he chose to invest 
With kingship and dominion o'er the rest, 
Received his nobler nature, and was made 
Fit for the power, in which he stands array'd ; 
That first, or last, hereafter, if not here, 
He too might make his author's wisdom clear, 
Praise him on earth, or, obstinately dumb, 
Suffer his justice in a world to come. 
This once believed 'twere logic misapplied, 
To prove a consequence by none denied, 
That we are bound to cast the minds of youth 
Betimes into the mould of heavenly truth, 
That taught of God they may indeed be wise, 
Nor ignorantly wandering miss the skies. 

In early days the conscience has in most 
A quickness, which in latter life is lost : 
Preserved from guilt by salutary fears, 
Or guilty, soon relenting into tears* 
Too careless often, as our -jean \»tqc*«A^ 
What friends we sort with., or -w\k»X\**fc* ^^^ 
Our parents yet exert a -pruAen*. car** 
To feed our infant minda^dth. -gtc^wt tot* \ 
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And learn with ^»*« ™^^ 
mo made, who ■f 4 ^! 
Points, which, unless the Sen 

^cwis^eads might aptote 
Oihou,whom,Dorne^feBcy 

Back to the season of *** *JJ 
I pleased remember, and, whd 
Holds fast her office here, c^i 

Ingenious dreamer , «T^ 
Sweet fiction and sweet trtfh 

mose humorous veuii stron 

Mav teach the^ayest, make ti 
W^ttTaTdweUemployd,an 

Sp^Ung in parables his sngl 
?Cneieen7t,lestso^pi 
Should move a sneer at _thy * 
Yet e'en in transitory hfes h 
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Lnd warp'd into the labyrinth of lies, 
Tiat babblers, calFd philosophers, devise, 
llasphcmcs hi* creed, as founded om a, plan 
leploto with dreams, unworthy of a nun* 
'ouch but his nature in iti ailing peart, 
kssert tine native eril of his heart, 
Us pride resents the charge, although the proof* 
Use in hie forehead, and eeem rank enough : 
taint to. the core, describe a Saviour's cross 
ks God's expedient to retrieve hie Ion, 
"he young apoatate sickens at the view, 
tnd hates it with the malioe of a Jew. 

How week tine barrier of mere nature proves, 
hou se d against the pleasures nature loveel 
Vhile self-betray'd, and wilfully undone, 
iho longs to yield, no sooner woo*A than won. 
xy now the merits of this bleat'd exchange 
If modest truth lor wife eccentric range, 
fme wee, he cl ose d as he began the day, 
vlth decent duty, not ashamed to pray: 
he practice was a bond upon hie heart, 
. pledge he gave for a consistent pert ; 
Tor could he daj* ^presumptuously displease 
. Power, oonfess'd so lately on hie knees, 
tot now farewell all legendary tales, 
he shadows fly, philosophy prevails ; 
tayer to the winds, and caution to the waves; 
lehgion makes the free by nature slaves, 
riests have invented, and the world admired 
That knavish priests promulgate ae inspired I 
01 reason,- now no longer overawed, 
esumes her powers, and spurns the clumsy fraud ; 
nd, common-sense diffusing real day, 
be meteor of the gospel dies away, 
aoh rhapsodies our shrewd discerning youth 
Mrnfrom expert inquirers after truth; 
rhose only care, might truth presume to speak, 

not to find what they profess to seek, 
nd thus, weU-tutor'd only while -we ahax* 
mother's lectures and a auratf a caot\ 

• See s Chron. ebu xxtV.x«. V** 



Train him in public with a mob of Ik 
Childish in mischief only and in noii 
Else of a mannish growth, and fire i 
In infidelity and lewdness men. 
There shall he learn, ere sixteen win 
That authors are most useful pawn'd 
That pedantry is all that schools imp 
But taverns teach the knowledge of 
There waiter Dick, with Bacchanalia 
Shall win his heart, and have his dr- 
ifts counsellor and bosom friend sha 
And some street-pacing harlot his ni 
Schools, unless discipline were doub] 
Detain their adolescent charge too lo 
The management of tiroes of eighteen 
Is difficult ; their punishment obscei 
The stout tall captain, whose superk 
The minor heroes view with envious 
Becomes their pattern, upon whom 1 
Their whole attention, and ape all fa 
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Thus balf-exxomplish'd ere he yet begin 
To ■hew the peeping down upon hb chin ; 
Andy as maturity of yean come on, 
Make just the adept that yon design'd your son ; 
To ensure the p e i a e f eian ce of Iris course, 
And give your monstrous project all it* force, 
Send him to college. If he there he tamed, 
Or in one article of rice redaim'd, 
Where no regard of ordinances is shewn 
Ot look'd for now, the mult most be hie own. 
Some sneaking virtue lurks in hhn, no doubt, 
Where neither strump ets* charms, nor drinking-bout 
Nor gambling-practices, can find it out. 
Such youths of spirit, and that spirit too, 
Ye nurseries of our boys, we owe to you: 
Though from ourselves the mischief more proceeds, 
For public schools 'tis public folly feeds. 
The slaves of custom and established mode, 
With packhorse constancy we keep the road, 
Crooked or straight, through quags or thorny dells, 
True to the jingling of our leader's bells. 
To follow foolish precedents, and wink 
With both our eyes, is easier man to mink : 
And such an age as ours balks no expense, 
Except of caution, and of common-sense ; 
Else sure notorious fact, and proof so plain, 
Would turn our steps into a wiser tram. 
I blame not those, who with what care they can, 
O'erwatch the numerous and unruly clan ; 
Or, if I blame, 'tis only mat they dare, 
Promise a work, of which they must despair. 
Have ye, ye sage intendants of the whole, 
A ubiquarian presence and control, 
Elisha's eye, mat, when Gehazi stray'd, 
Went with him, and saw all the game he play'd ? 
Yes — ye are conscious ; and on all the shelves 
Your pupils strike upon, have struck yourselves. 
Or if, by nature sober, ye had then, 
Boys as ye were, the gravity of men,*, 
Ye knew at least, by constant \nerafo «&&rce£ ^ 
To ears and eyes, the -vices oi tbATUfc* 
But ye connive at -wbat *je> cusnafc *«x*» 
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!ark ! how the aire of chits, whose future share 

f classic food begin* to be his care, 

fith his own likeness placed on either knee, 

ldnlges all a father's heart-felt glee ; 

nd tells them, as he strokes their sQrer locks, 

hat they must soon learn Latin, and to box ; 

hen turning, he regales his listening wife 

Pith all the adventures of his early life ; 

[is skill in coachmanship, or driving chaise, 

a bilking tavern bills, and spouting plays ; 

That shifts he used, detected in a scrape, 

[ow he wasflogg'd, or had the luck t* escape ; 

iThat sums he lost at play, and how he sold 

Patch, seals, and all— tin aU his pranks are told. 

^tracing thus ha frolics, ('tis a name 

hat palliates deeds of folly and of shame) 

le gives the local bias aU its sway ; 

esolves that where he play*d his sons shaU play, 

nd destines their bright genius to be shewn 

cist in the scene where he displayM his own. 

he meek and bashful boy win soon be taught 

o be as bold and forward as he ought ; 

he rude win scuffle through with ease enough. 

Teat schools suit best the sturdy and the rough. 

h, happy designation, prudent choice, 

he event it sure ; expect it ; and rejoice t 

con see your wish fulfiU'd in either child, 

he pert made perter, and the tame made-wild. 

he great, indeed, by titles, riches, birth, 

Sxcuaed the encumbrance of more solid worth, 

jre best disposed of where with most success 

hey may acquire that confident address, 

hose habits of profuse and lewd expense, 

hat scorn of aU delights but those of sense, 

Vhich, though in plain plebeians we condemn, 

Vith so much reason ail expect from them. 

tut famUies of less iUustrious fame, 

Vhose chief distinction is their spotless name, 

{Those heirs, their honours none, thssvi \&acns& tsassJk., 

Tost shine by true desert, or not afc «&, 

tat dream they of, that with. «o \atiSfc cut* 

ey risk their hopes, their ae^tteafctowaws*^****^ 
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Let rev'rend churls his ignorance rebuke, 

Who starve upon a dog's-earM Pentateuch, 

rhe parson knows enough, who knows a duke.' 

Egregious purpose I worthily begun 

[n barbarous prostitution of your son ; 

Press' d on Ms part by means, that would disgrace 

a. scriv'ner's clerk, or footman out of place, 

and ending, if at last its,end be gain'd, 

En sacrilege, in God's own house profaned. 

It may succeed ; and, if his sins should call 

Per more than common punishment, it shall ; 

rhe wretch shall rise, and be the thing on earth 

Least qualified in honour, learning, worth, 

To occupy a sacred, awful post, 

(n which the best and worthiest tremble most. 

rhe royal letter* are a thing of course, 

1 king, that would, might recommend his horse; 

bid deans, no doubt, and chapters, with one yoice 

Ls bound in duty, would confirm the choice. 

Behold your bishop ; well he plays his part, 

Christian in name, and infidel in heart, 

jrhostly in office, earthly in his plan, 

V. slave at court, elsewhere a lady's man. 

)umb as a senator, and as a priest 

L piece of mere church furniture at best ; 

\> lire estranged from God his total scope, 

knd his end sure, without one glimpse of hope. 

But fair although and feasible it seem, 

depend not much upon your golden dream ! 

?or Providence, that seems concern 'd to exempt 

lie hallow'd bench from absolute contempt, 

n spite of all the wrigglers into place, 

Jtill keeps a seat or two for worth and grace ; 

Ind therefore 'tis, that though the sight be rare, 

iVe sometimes see a Lowth or Bagot there. 

Besides, school-friendships are not always found, 

rhough fair in promise, permanent and sound; 

rhe most disinterested and virtuous minds, 

[n early years connected, time unbinds; 

View m'tuations give a different cast 

>f habit, inclination, tempet, taste', 
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Allows short time for play, and none for sloth : 
And, felt alike by each, advances both : 
But judge, where so much evil intervenes, 
The end, though plausible, not worth the means. 
Weigh, for a moment, classical desert 
Against a heart depraved and temper hurt ; 
Hurt too perhaps for life ; for early wrong, 
Done to the nobler part, affects it long ; 
And you are staunch indeed in learning's cause, 
If you can crown a discipline, that draws 
Such mischiefs after it, with much applause. 

Connexion form'd for interest, and endear'd 
By selfish views, thus censured and cashierM ; 
And emulation, as engendering hate, 
Doom'd to a no less ignominious fate: 
The props of such proud seminaries foil, 
The Jachin and the Boaz of them all. 
Great schools rejected then, as those that swell 
Beyond a size that can be managed well, 
Shall royal institutions miss the bays, 
And small academies win all the praise? 
.Force not my drift beyond its just intent ; 
I praise a school as Pope a government : 
So take my judgment in his language dress'd, 
' Whatever is best adminiater'd is best.' 
Few boys are born with talents that excel, 
But all are capable of living well ; 
Then ask not, Whether limited or large f 
But, Watch they strictly, or neglect their charge ? 
If anxious only, that their boys may learn, 
While morals languish, a despised concern, 
The great and small deserve one common blame, 
Different in size, but in effect the same. 
Much zeal in virtue's cause all teachers boast, 
Though motives of mere lucre sway the most - r 
Therefore in towns and cities they abound, 
For there the game they seek is easiest found; 
Though there in spite of all that care can do, 
Traps to catch youth are most abundant too. 
J f shrewd, and of a well coaatxucte&AstBtai, 
Keen in pursuit, and vigorous to x«toaai> 



Tnougu warn. «» • 

The symptoms, that you see with » 

Unenvied there, he may sustain al< 

The whole reproach, the fault was 

O 'tis a sight to be with joy peru 

By all whom sentiment has not ab 

New-fangled sentiment, the boaste 

Of those who never feel in the rig 

A sight surpassed by none that we 

Though Vestris on one leg still shi 

A father bless'd with an ingenuou 

Father, and friend, and tutor, all 

How !— turn again to tales long si 

jEsop, and Phodrus, and the rest 

He will not blush, that has a fath 

To take in childish plays a childia 

But bends his sturdy back to any 

That youth takes pleasure in, to. 

Then why resign into a stranger' 

A task as much within your own 

That God and nature, and your u 
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ed, he feels -an unexpected change, 
ushes, hangs his head, is shy and strange ; 
nger takes, as once, with fearless ease, 
tvourite stand between his father's knees, 
eeks the corner of some distant seat, 
syes the door, and watches a retreat, 
east familiar where he should be most, 
all his happiest privileges lost, 
poor boy ! — the natural effect 
r e by absence chill'd into respect, 
what accomplishments at school acquired, 
* he, to sweeten fruits so undesired ! 
well deservest an alienated son, 
s thy conscious heart acknowledge — none ; 
that, in thy domestic snug recess, 
id not made his own with more address, 
gh some perhaps, that shock thy feeling mind, 
Mtter never learn'd, or left behind, 
oo, that, thus estranged, thou canst obtain 
t> kind arts his confidence again ; 
here begins with most that long complaint 
al frankness lost, and love grown faint, 
h, oft neglected, in life's waning years 
ent pours into regardless ears. 
:e caterpillars, dangling under trees 
ender threads, and swinging in the breeze, 
h filthily bewray and sore disgrace 
roughs in which are bred th' unseemdy race ; 
3 every worm industriously weaves 
rinds his web about the rivell'd leaves ; 
imerous are the follies, that annoy 
oind and heart of every sprightly boy; 
[nations noxious and perverse, 
h admonition can alone disperse, 
acroaching nuisance asks a faithful hand, 
nt, affectionate, of high command, 
eck the procreation of a breed 
to exhaust the plant on which they feed, 
lot enough, that Greek or Roman. '$»%«<, 
ited hours, his freakish, thongote ©n^a%*\ 
in his pastime* he Teqtnxea & ir\«cA> 
rn, and teach him saieV? to McabetA % 
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And is he well content his son sh 

No nourishment to feed his grow 

But conjugated verbs, and nouns 

For such is all the mental food pi 

By public hackneys in the school 

Who feed a pupil's intellect with 

Of syntax, truly, but with little i 

Dismiss their cares when they di 

Machines themselves, and gorer 

Perhaps a father, bless'd with ax 

Would deem it no abuse, or was 

To improve this diet, at no great 

With savoury truth and wholeso 

To lead his son, for p r ospects of 

To some not steep, though philoi 

Thence to exhibit to his wonderi 

Yon circling worlds, their distai 

The moons of Jove, and SaturnV 

And th' harmonious order of th< 

To shew him in an insect or a fl 
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Buch knowledge gain'd betimes, and which appaan, 
Iuough solid, not too weighty for his years, 
Bweet In itself, ud not forbidding sport. 
When hoaltti demand* it, of athletic sort, 
Would mate him — what unoe lovely boya bare been, 
u perhaps tliat I J 

■e schoolboy's lean and tardy growth, 

l a man professioDBUy tied, 
With all thy faculties elsewhere applied, 
roo busy to Intend a meaner cars, 
rbafl bow r" enrich thyHlf , and next thine heir ; 
>i art thou (h though rich, perhaps thou art) 
But poor m knowledge, having none f impart: — 
iohold that figure, neat, though plainly clad ; 
His spriflhtly —iw[l*J with a shade of ud j 
*ot of • nimble toi 



kiid his address, if not quite French in 
■iiK English stiff, but trank, and form' 
am in the world, In 
1 man of letters, mi 
7n patronized, and therefore 111 
Wise for himself and hi> few friend" alone — 
[n him thy well-appointed proxy eee, 
Lrm'd for a work too difficult for thee ; 
Prepared hy taite, by learning, and true worth, 
ro form thy son, to ntrika his genius forth ; . 
Beneath thy roof, benoth thine eye, to prove 
[Tie force of discipline, when bnck'd by lore) 
ft, double »H IHy pleasure in tliy child, 
lis miod inform' d, his morals undented. . 
life under each a wing, the boy ahall shew 
g grooms below, 



By footman Tom to 



Are such men rare f Perhaps 
Were occupation easier to be 1 
Were education, else so sure t 
Conducted on a manageable m 
And schools, that have outlive 
Exchanged for the secure don 
But having found him, be tho 
Shew thou hast sense enough 
And, as thou wouldst the a> 

heir 
In all good faculties beneath 1 
Respect, as is but rational an< 
A man deem'd worthy of so d 
Despised by thee, what more 
From youthful folly than the 
A flat and fatal negative obta 
That instant upon all his futi 
His lessons tire, his mild rebi 
And all the instructions of tb 
Are a stream choaked, or trie 

TWwm him wn* then in mrilitsrt 
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och trash unutter'd, and tome ills undone, 

trough reverence of the censor of thy son. 

But, if thy table be indeed unclean, 

ml with excess, and with discourse obscene, 

id thou a wretch, whom, following her old plan, 

te world accounts an honourable man, 

icause forsooth thy courage has been tried, 

id stood the test perhaps, on the wrong side ; 

tough thou hadst never grace enough to prove 

tat any thing but vice could win thy love ; — 

: hast thou a polite, card-playing wife, 

lain'd to the routs that she frequents for life ; 

no, just when industry begins to snore, 

ies, wingM with joy, to some coach-crowded door ; 

id thrice in every winter throngs thine own 

ith half the chariots and sedans in town, 

tyself meanwhile e'en shifting as thou may st ; 

it very sober though, nor very chaste 1 

r is thine house, though less superb thy rank, 

not a scene of pleasure, a mere blank, 

id thou at best, and in thy soberest mood, 

trifler vain, and empty of all good 1 

tough mercy for thyself thou canst have none, 

ear nature plead, shew mercy to thy son. 

ived from his home, where every day brings forth 

nne mischief fatal to his future worth, 

ad him a better in a distant spot, 

r ithin some pious pastor's humble cot, 

Tiere vile example (yours I chiefly mean, 

le most seducing, and the oftenest seen) 

ay never more be stamp'd upon his breast, 

ot yet perhaps incurably impressed. 

Tiere early rest makes early rising sure, 

isease or comes not, or finds easy cure. 

revented much by diet neat and plain ; 

r, if it enter, soon starved out again : 

fhere all th* attention of his faithful host, 

iscreeUy limited to two at most, 

[ay raise such fruits as shall reward his cask* 

nd not at last evaporate in, aix *. 

r here, stillness aiding etu&3, ttu&tna tbsxA. 

rene, and to his duties muc\i vus&n^k* 



Who, it tneir ouia» ~~_ — . 
Deem it of no great moment who 
Too proud t' adopt the thought* a 
And much too gay to have any ol 
' But courage, man !* methought 
' Mankind are various, and the i 
The ostrich, silliest of the feather 
And form'd of God without a par 
Commits her eggs incautious to t 
Forgetful that the foot may crush 
And, while on public nurseries t± 
Not knowing, and too oft not car 
Irrational in what they thus prefi 
No few, that would seem wise, « 
But all are not alike. Thy warn] 
May here and there prevent erroi 
And some perhaps, who, busy as 
Yet make their progeny their dea 
(Whose hearts will ache, once tol< 
Their offspring, left upon so wild 
Will need no stress of argument 1 
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Long lines of ancestry, renown'd of old, 
Their noble qualities all quench'd and cold; 
See Bedlam's closetted and hand-culTd charge 
Surpass'd in frenzy by the mad at large ; 
See great commanders making war a trade, 
Great lawyers, lawyers without study made; 
Churchmen, in whose esteem their bless'd employ 
Is odious, and their wages all their joy; 
Who, far enough from furnishing their shelves 
With Gospel lore, turn infidels themselves ; 
See womanhood despised, and manhood shamed 
With infamy too nauseous to be named, 
Fops at all corners, lady-like in mien, 
Civetted fellows, smelt ere they are seen, 
Else coarse and rude in manners, and their tongue 
On fire with curses, and with nonsense hung, 
Now flush'd with drunkenness, now with whoredom 
Their breath a sample of last night's regale ; [pale, 
See volunteers in all the vilest arts, 
Men well endow'd, of honourable parts, 
Designed by Nature wise, but self-made fools ; 
All these, and more like these, were bred at schools. 
And if it chance, as sometimes chance it will, 
That though school-bred, the boy be virtuous still ; 
Such rare exceptions, shining in the dark, 
Prove, rather than impeach, the just remark: 
As here and there a twinkling star descried 
Serves but to shew how black is all beside. 
Now look on him, whose very voice in tone 
Just echoes thine, whose features are thine own, 
And stroke his polish'd cheek of purest red, 
And lay thine hand upon his flaxen head, 
And say, ' My boy, the unwelcome hour is come, 
When thou transplanted from thy genial home, 
Must find a colder soil and bleaker air, 
And trust for safety to a stranger's care ; 
What character, what turn thou wilt assume 
From constant converse with I know not whom ; 
Who there will court thy friendship, with what views ^ 
And, artless as thou art, Nrtiomtiiwx^r&x. €as*»fe\ 
Though much depends on -wnax to* «3&sns«> «bsS&A*- 
Is all chance-medley, wi«V tutim-crfm. V* iofc* 



lnou wuuuwk *•.,., «. — . 
Turn him adrift upon a rolling » 
Nor say, Go thither, conscious t± 
A brood of asps, or quicksands ii 
Then, only govern'd by the selfn 
Of natural pity, send him not to 
No— guard him better. Is he nc 
Thyself in miniature, thy flesh, t 
And hopest thou not ('tis every 1 
That, since thy strength must w: 
And thou wilt need some comfoj 
Health's last farewell, a staff of 1 
That then, in recompense of all 1 
Thy child shall shew respect to 1 
Befriend thee, of all other friend 
And give thy life its only cordial 
Aware then how much danger ii 
To compass that good end, forect 
His heart, now passive, yields to 
Secure it thine, its key is in this 
If thou desert thy charge, and tb 
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m them up to livery-nags and groomi , 
1 them into shops and auction-rooms ? — 
.ous question, sir, (and yours is one), 
es an answer similar, or none, 
it thou, possessor of a flock, employ 
led that he is such) a careless boy, 
ad him well, and give him handsome pay, 
to sleep, and let them run astray? 
our schools and colleges, and see 
not much unlike my simile, 
ducation, as the leading cause, 
triic character its colour draws; , 

the prevailing manners take their cast, 
igant or sober, loose or chaste, 
ragh I would not advertise them yet, 
ite on each — Thix building to be let, 
the world were all prepared to embrace 
well worthy to supply their place ; 
ckward as they are, and long have been, 
ivate and keep the moraU clean, 
e the crime) I wish them, I confess, 
er managed, or encouraged less. 
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Stoppled hi* cruise, replaced Ue book 
Wfthte to oustoinary nook, 
Ai^staffm hand, sotformfe eft*** 
The sober cardial of tweet air, 
like Isaac, with a mind appttai 
Toseriooathoajjhtater^Diag-tide. 
Auraaanal rataa had aaada it ohUl, 
And front At trees that frbjgod fell ldD, 
Shades slanting at the close of day, 
CbJHM more hfc aba deHghtral way. 
Distant a Utile nnle he epied 
A western bank's atfll sunny aide, 
And right toward the fkroar'd place 
Proceeding with hie nimblest pace, 
In hope to baek'a Utile yet, 
Just raach'd it whan the eon was art. 

Tour hermit, young and Jovial aha! 
Learns something from whate'er o mni a 
And hence, he said, my ndnd conrputos 
The real worth of man's pursuits. 
His object chosen, wealth or teas), 
Or other mhlnnary game, 
Imagination to his Tiew 
Presents ft dsok'd with every hue, 
That em seduce him not to spare 
His powers of hast exertion there, 
Bat youth, health, rigour to expend 
On so desirable an end. 
Ere long approach life's erening i 
The glow, that fancy gare it, fitdes; 
And earn'd too lata, it wants the 
That first engaged hhn in the 

True, anawer'd an angetie guide, 
attendant at the senior's aide— 
But whether an the time it oost, 
To urge the fruitless chase beloet, 
Must be dactfed by the worth 
Of mat which cafl'd bis ardour forth. 
Trifles pursued, whate'er tha «***&, 
Mutt cause him ensene ok eiataaMaaX\ 
A Ticious object aaJAnvwata*> 
Suweeeful thflca n* ^rnm %> < 
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The open windows seem'd tf invite 
The freeman to a farewell flight; 

But Tom was still confined; 
And Dick, although his way wee dear. 
Was much too ge n' to n a and sincere, 

To leave his Mend Behind. 

So settling on his cage, by play, 
And chirp, and kiss, he aeem'd to say, 

Yon most not lire alone— 
Nor would he qntt that chosen stand 
Till I with slow and cautious hand, 

Return d him to his own* 

O ye. who never taste the joys 
Of Friendship, satisfied with noise, 

Fandango, ball, and rout! 
Blush, when I tell yon how a hind, 
A prison with a friend preferr'd 

To liberty without. 



THI 

NEEDLESS ALARM. 

A TALK. ) 

i 

ibb is a field, through which I often pass, 
ck overspread with moss and silky grass, 
oming dose to K&wkk's echoing wood. 
ore oft the Utsh-mx bides her hapless brood* 
erved to solace many a neighbouring 'squire, 
.t he may follow mem through brake and brier, 
itosion haaarding of neck, or spine, 
Ich rural gentleman call sport divine, 
arrow brook, by rushy banks cxmoea3£& > 
is in a bottom, and urrioea fto &&&.% 
b intersperse it. that bad once «.Yksaft-« 
now wear crests of o*en^wooAVa»*«sA\ 



Nor Autumn yet had brush'd frt 
With her chill hand, the mellow 
But corn was housed, and beans 
Now therefore issued forth the s 
With tails high mounted, ears hi 
With a whole gamut fill'd of hea 
For which, alas ! my destiny sei 
Though ears she gare me two, gi 

The sun, accomplishing his ea 
His lamp now planted on Heare 
When exercise and air my only 
And heedless whither, to that fie 
Ere yet with ruthless joy the ha] 
Told hill and dale that Reynard' 
Or with the high-raised horn's n 
All Kilwick* and all Dinglederrj 

Sheep grazed the field ; some w 
The herb as soft, while nibbling 
Nor noise was heard but of the 1 
Struggling, detain'd in many a ] 

All MMmi'ri «n TtenrtAfnl . that, fmr 
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They gather*d dose around the old pit's brink, 
And thought agai n bet knew not what to think. 

The nian to solitude aocnstom'd long 
Perceives in. every tiling that fires a tongue; 
2? ot animals alone, eat Shrek* and trees 
Hare speech for him, and Understood with ease ; 
After long drought, when reins abundant foil, 
He hears the herbs and flowers rejoicing all ; 
Knows whet the freshness of their hoe implies, 
How glad they catch the largess of the skies ; 
But, with proriiinn nicer stffl, the mind 
He scans of every locoraotJTo kind ) • 
Birds of all feather, boasts of every name, 
That serve mankind, or sfaen them, wild or tame ; 
The looks and gestures of their grief* and fears 
Have aH articulation in his ears ; 
He spells them true by intuition's light, 
And needs no glossary to set him right 

This truth premised, was needful as a text, 
To win due credence to what follows next. 

Awhile they mused; surveying every face, 
Thou hadst supposed mem of superior race ; 
Their periwigs of wool, and mars oombined, 
Stamp'd on each countenance such marks of mind, 
That sage they seem'd, as lawyers o'er a doubt, 
Which, puamong long, at last they ptmsle out ; 
Or academic tutors, teaching youths, 
Sure ne'er to want mem, mathematio truths ; 
When thus a mutton, statelier man the rest, 
Aram, the ewes and wethers sad address*d. 

Friends! we have lived too long. 1 never heard 
Sounds such as these, so wormy to be fearM. 
Could I believe, that winds for ages pent 
In earth's dark, womb have found at last a vent, 
And from their prison-house below arise. 
With all mess hideous bowlings to the skies, 
I could be much composed, nor should appear, 
For such a cause, to feel the slightest fear. 
Yourselves have seen, .what time the thunders roll'd 
AH night, me resting quiet fax the WsV. 
Or heard we that tremendov*. heaps atamfe, 
/could expound the mehratamVu *aeA% 



I hold it tbereiore wumt ouu <*« 
That, life to save, we leap into th 

Him answerM then his loving 
But more discreet than he, a Ca 

How ( leap into the pit our lif 
To save oar life leap all into the 
For can we find it leas f Con tern 
The depth how awful ! falling tl 
Or should the brambles, interna 
In part abate, that happiness w« 
For with a race like theirs no cl 
Of peace or ease to creatures cla 
Meantime, noise kills not. Be i 
Or be it not, or be it whose it mi 
And rush those other sounds, th 
Of demons utter'd, from whaten 
Sounds are but sounds ; and, til] 
We hare at least commodious st 
Come fiend, come fury, giant, nc 
From earth or hell, we can but 

While thus she spake, I faint 



BOADICEA. 

AN ODE. 

I. 

When the British warrior queen, 
Bleeding from the Roman rods, 

Sought, with an indignant mien, 
Counsel of her country's gods, 

II. 

Sage beneath the spreading oak 

Sat the Druid, hoary chief; 
Every burning word he spoke 

Full of rage and full of grief. 

III. 

Princess ! if our aged eyes 
Weep upon thy matchless wrongs, 

lis because resentment ties 
All the terrors of our tongues. 

IV. 

Rome shall perish—- write that word 
In the blood that she has spilt ; 

Perish, hopeless and abhorr'd, 
Deep in ruin as in guilt. 

V. 

Borne, for empire far renown'd, 
Tramples on a thousand states ; 

Soon her pride shall kiss the ground — 
Hark ! the Gaul is at her gates ( 

VI. 

Other Romans shall arise, 
Heedless of a aolntar 1 * tmbea \ 

Sounds, not arms, «naS\. •w\n. iSn»'\j6»fci 
Harmony the "path, to ferns*. 



fhy posterity shall swa 

Where his eagles never fl 

None invincible as the^ 

IX. 

Such the hard's prophetic 

Pregnant with celestia 

Bending as he swept th< 

Of his sweet but awful 

X. 

She, with all a monarch 
Felt them in her bosoi 

Bush'd to battle, fought, 
Dying hurl'd them at 

XI. 

Ruffians, pitiless as proi 
Heaven awards the v< 

Empire is on us bestow' 
«.om» and ruin wait 
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er unctuous olives, and her purple vines 
tafelt the fury of those bursting mines) 
le peasant's hopes, and not in vain, assured, 
t peace upon her sloping sides matured, 
lien on a day, like that of the last doom, 
conflagration labouring in her womb, 
le teem'd and heaved with an infernal birth, 
lat shook the circling seas and solid earth, 
ark and voluminous the vapours rise, 
ad hang their horrors in the neighbouring skies, 
liile through the Stygian vefl that blots the day, 
i dazzling streaks the vivid lightnings play, 
ut, oh ! what muse, and in what powers of song, 
an trace the torrent as it burns along T 
avoc and devastation in the van, 
: marches o'er the prostrate works of man ; 
ines, olives, herbage, forests disappear* 
nd all the charms of a Sicilian year. 
Revolving seasons, fruitless as they pass, 
ee it an uninform'd and idle mass ; 
Without a soil t* invite the tiller's care, 
r blade, that might redeem it from despair, 
et time at length (what will not time achieve ?) 
lothes it with earth, and bids the produce live, 
•nee more the spiry myrtle crowns the glade, 
nd ruminating flocks enjoy the shade. 
» bliss precarious, and unsafe retreats, 
• charming Paradise of short-lived sweets ( 
he self-same gale, that wafts the fragrance round, 
irings to the distant ear a sullen sound : 
gain die mountain feels the imprisoned foe, 
gain pours ruin on the vale below. ' 

en thousand swains the wasted scene deplore, 
hat only future age&can restore. 
Ye monarchs, whom the lure of honour draws, 
iTho write in blood the merits of your cause, 
Tho strike the blow, then plead your own defence, 
lory your aim, but justice your pretence ; 
lehold in /Etna's emblematic fires, 
he mischiefs your ambitious ipriito \n*\ftM»A 
Fast by the stream, that Vnmto ^was yafc tosstf^ 
id tells you where ye Uave a, t\^b*.*» T*fc*^» 



Jfiartn seenis u g<uu«.>* «_ — 

Before them, and behind a wil 
Famine, and Pestilence, her ft 
Attend to finish what the' swoi 
And echoing praises, such as f 
And Folly pays, resound at yo 
A calm succeeds — but Plenty, 
Of heart-felt joys, succeeds not 
And years of pining indigence 
What scourges are die gods thi 

Yet man, laborious man, by i 
(Such is his thirst of opulence 
Plies all the sinews of industrii 
Gleans up the refuse of the gen 
Rebuilds the towers, that smoi 
And the sun gilds the whining i 

Increasing commerce and ra 
Renew the quarrel on the conq 
And the sad lesson must be lea 
That wealth within is ruin at t 
What are ye, monarchs, laurel 



On the receipt of my Mc&ktr*t picture, cut 
of Norfolk; the gift of my Cousin Ann 
Bodham. 

O that those lips had language! life has pass'd 
Wm me but roughly 10100 I heard thee last 
Those Ups are thfaw thy own tweet smfls law, 
11m same, that oft in chfldhood aolaoed me? 
Voice only fails, eleehow distinct they say, 
* Grieve not, my child, chase all thy fears away !' 
The meek intelHgenoe of those dear eyei 
(Blem'dby the art mat can immortah*». 
The' art that bafles Tbne*a tyrannic claim 
To quench it) here shines on me still me same. 
Faimfml remembrancer of on* ao dean, 

welcome guest, though unexpected here I 
"Who bidd'st me honour with an aruess sung, 
Affectionate, a mother lost oolong. 

1 win obey, not wfflingly alone, 

But gladly, as the precept were her own t 
And, while that moe renews my nunl grief; 
Fancy shall were a charm far my relief, 
Shall steep me in Etyeian reverie, 
A momentary dream that thou art she* 

My mother! when I feam'd mat then want dead, 
Say , wast thou conscious of the team I shad t * 
Horer'd thy spirit o*er thy sorrowing son, 
Wretch eren men, IhVs journey just begun t 
Perhaps thou gsrest me, though unlelt, a kiss: 
Perhaps a mar, if souls can weep in Mini 
Ah thai maternal smile J It answer*— Yes. 
Iheaj^theoeaton'donthysurialday, 
I saw the heane that bore thee slow away. 
And, turning from my nursery window, drew 
A kmg, long sigh, and wept a last adieu ! 
But was it such 1— -It was-— Whew than.***. v»« 

May I but meet thee onthnt a€jefio*n\*na«»» ^ 
The parting word «n*u 
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nd thou wast happier than myself the while, 

ouldst softly speak, and stroke my head, and-smile) 

told those few ple asa n t days again: appear, 

Ight one wish bring them, would I wish them here I 

would not trust my heart — the dear delight 

terns so to be desired, perhaps I might. — 

it no— what here we call our life is such, 

> little to be loved, and thou so much, 

lat I should ill requite thee to constrain 

ty unbound spirit into bonds again. 

Thou, as a gallant bark from Albion's coast 

he storms all weamer'd and the ocean cross'd) 

loots into port at some well-haven'd isle, 

here spices breathe, and brighter seasons smile, 

lerejits quiescent on the floods, that shew 

er beauteous form reflected clear below, 

Idle airs impregnated with incense play 

round her, fanning light her streamers gay ; 

i thou, with sails how swift! hast reached the shore, 

Vhere tempests never beat nor billows roar,'* 

id thy loved consort on the dangerous tide 

F life long since has anchored by thy side. 

it me, scarce hoping to attain that rest, 

iways from port withheld, always distressM — 

e howling blasts drive devious, tempest-toss'd, 

tils ripp'd, seams opening wide, and compass lost, 

ad day by day some current's thwarting force 

:ts me more distant from a prosperous course. 

et O the thought, that thou art safe, and he ! 

tat thought is joy, arrive what may to me. 

y boast is not, that I deduce my birth 

rom loins enthroned, and rulers of the earth ; 

at higher far my proud pretensions rise — 

le son of parents pass'd into the skies. 

ad now, farewell-— Time unrevoked has run 

is wonted course, yet what I wish'd is done. 

y contemplation's help, not sought in vain, 

seem'd to have lived my childhood o'er again ; 

t> have renew'd the joys that o&« "^«t^\Basxt. , 

Without the sin of violating *k&u*\ 

• Ctarta. 
S 



What virtue, or what i 
But men unqualified an 

Will boast it their pa 
Profusion apes the nobl 
Of liberality of heart. 

And dulness of discre 

If every polish'd gem w 
Illuminating heart or n 

Provoke to imitation 
No wonder friendship d 
That jewel of the purest 

Or rather constellate 

No knave but boldly wi 
The requisites that font 

A real and a sound o 
Nor any fool, he would 
But prove as ready to 1 

A-nA Anvan that he 1 



FRIENDSHIP. 

An acquisition rather rare 
Is yet no subject of despair ; 

Nor is it wise complaining, 
If either on forbidden ground, 
Or where it was not to be found, 

We sought without attaining. 

No friendship will abide the test, 
That stands on sordid interest, 

Or mean self-love erected ; 
Nor such as may awhile subsist, 
Between the sot and sensualist, 

For vicious ends connected. 

Who seek a friend should come disposed, 
To exhibit in full bloom disclosed 

The graces and the beauties, 
That form the character he seeks, 
For 'tis a union, that bespeaks 

Reciprocated duties. 

Mutual attention is implied, 
And equal truth on either side, 

And constantly supported ; 
Tis senseless arrogance V accuse 
Another of sinister views, 

Our own as much distorted. 

But will sincerity suffice f 
It is indeed above all price, 

And must be made the basis ; 
But every virtue of the soul 
Must constitute the charming whole, 

All shining in their places. 

A fretful temper will divide 

The closest knot that may be tied, 

By ceaseless, sharp corrosion ; 
A temper passionate and fierce 
May suddenly your joys disperse 

At one immense explosion* 
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now ongnc flocer t 
All thoughts of friei 

If envy chance to 
An envious man, if 
May prore a dangei 

But not a friend ' 

As enry pines at go 
So jealousy looks fo 

On good, that sec 
And, if success his s 
Discerns a rival in i 

And hates him fa 

Hence authors of ill 
Unless belied by con 

Are sadly prone to 
To deem the wit a fi 
A tax upon their ow 

And pluck each a 



FRIENDSHIP. 

A friendship, that in frequent fits 
Of controversial rage emits 

The spark* of disputation, 
like hand in hand insurance plates, 
Most unavoidably creates 

The thought of conflagration. 

Some fickle cre a t ur es boast a soul 
True as a needle to the pole, 

Their humour yet so various — 
They manifest their whole life Hiring** 
The needle's deviations too, 

Their love is so precarious. 

The great and small but rarely meet 
On terms of amity complete ; 

Plebeians must surrender 
And yield so much to noble folk* 
It is combining fire with smoke, 

Obscurity with splendour. 

Some are so placid and serene 
(As Irish bogs are always green) 

They sleep secure from waking; 
And are indeed a bog, that bears 
Your unparncipated cares 

Unmoved and without quaking. 

Courtier and patriot cannot mix 
Their heterogeneous politics 

Without an effervescence, 
like that of salts with lemon-juioe, 
Which does not yet like that produce 

A friendly coalescence. 

fceUgion should extinguish strife, 
And make a calm of human life ; 

But friends that chance to differ 
On points which God has left at large, 
How freely will they meet and charge ! 

No combatants are staYer. 
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' Some blemish in doe tin 

By trespass or omissio 

Sometimes occasion brin; 

Oar friend's defect long 
And even from suspic 

Then judge yourself, anc 

As circumspectly as you 

And, having made ele 

Beware no negligence 01 

| Such as a friend but ill < 

Enfeeble his affection 

That secrets are a sacra 
That friends should be s 
That constancy befits 
Are observations on the 
That savour much of coi 
, And all the world adi 

i Tint 'tis not timber, lead 
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As similarity of mind, 

Or something not to be AefcMd, 

First fixes oar attention; 
So manners decent and polite, 
The same we practised at first sight, 

Must aave It from declension. 

Some act upon this prudent plan, 
'Say little, and kear an yon can.' 

Safe policy, but hateful—. 
So barren sands imbibe the shower, 
But lender neither fruit nor flower, 

Unpleasant and ungrateful* 

The man I trust, if shy to me, 
Snanfindmeasreserv'dashe; 

No subterfuge or pleading 
Shall win my confidence again; 
I will by no means entertain 

A spy on my proceeding* 

These sam ple s fa r alas, at last 
These are but samples, and a> taste 

Of evils yet u nme nt km 'd — 
May prove the task a task indeed* 
In which 'tis much ft we succeed, . 

However welMntantion'd* 

Pursue the search, and yon will find - 
Good sense and knowledge of mankind 

To be at least expedient; 
And, after summing all the rests 
Religion ruling in the breast 

A principal ingredient* 

The noblest friendship ever shewn 
The Saviour's history makes known, 

Though some have turn'd and turn'd it ; 
And, whether bejtas; cmasA.QtXKo^ 
Or seeking wWh, aAtom? Vnfic&aw, 

Ifave not it ae em a, ttsKSjreJ*^ 
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A MISCHIEVOUS BULL, 

.,.r,nu THF OWNER OF HIM SOLD AT 
WHICH THE^OWN^ ^^^ 

Go— Thou art all unfit to share 
The pleasures of this place 

With such as its old tenants are, 
Creatures of gentler race. 

The squirrel here his hoard provide; 
Aware of ^try storms. 

And woodpeckers exnfc"* *» **" 
Of rugged oaks for worms. 

The sheep here smooths tfce knotted 

With frictions of her fleece ; 

And here I wander eve ^mom, 



ANNUS MEM0RAB1LIS, 1789. 

WRITTEN IN COMMEMORATION OF HIS MAJESTY'S 
HAPPY RECOVERY. 

I ransack'd, for a theme of song, 

Much ancient chronicle, and long ; 

I read of bright embattled fields, 

Of trophied helmets, spears, and shields, 

Of chiefs, whose single arm could boast 

Prowess to dissipate a host : 

Through tomes of fable and of dream 

I sought an eligible theme, 

But none I found, or found them shared 

Already by some happier bard. 

To modern times, with Truth to guide 
My busy search I next applied; 
Here cities won, and fleets dispersed, . 
Urged loud a claim to be rehearsed, 
Deeds of unperishing renown, 
Our fathers' triumphs and our own. 

Thus,'as the bee, from bank to bower, 
Assiduous sips at every flower, 
But rests on none, till that be found, 
Where most nectareous sweets abound, 
So I, from theme to theme displayed 
In many a page historic stray'd, 
Siege after siege, fight after fight, 
Contemplating with small delight, 
(For feats of sanguinary hue 
Not always glitter in my view ;) 
Till settling on the current year, 
J found the far-sought treasure near. 
A theme for poetry divine, 
A theme to ennoble even mine, 
In memorable eighty-nine. 

The spring of eighty-nine shall be 
An era cherish' d long V? tea, 

S ft 
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lu fauivim thy oVellineT-.plaGQ. 

Prom infante made the public carr, 

And taaght to noek thy face. 



Thy holy Mbbtitfcs more. 


Thanks that wo hfar, — but Impart 

That we may listen with oat heart. 
And learn aa well aaheer 1 


For if Tain thoughts trie minds engag 

Of older far than we. 
What hope, that, at oar heedleaa age 

Our minis should e'er be free t 


Much hope, if tton on ■piriti take 
Under thy grafiUma away, 

Who canst the wisest wiser mate, 
And babes as wise as they. 



Who placed m where it shines. 



SUBJOINED TO THE YEAWi » 

OP THE PARISH OF ALL-SAINTS, 

ANNO DOMINI 1 

Pallida Mors aequo polsat pede pa 
ftegumque turret. — H or. 

Pale death with eaual foot •trikei 
Of royal hall*, aud hovels of the i 

While thirteen moons saw i 
The Nen's barge-laden to 

All these, life's rambling jom 
Have found their home, th 

Was man (frail always) mad* 
Than in foregoing years* 

Did famine or did plague pn 
That so much death appea 

No : these were vigorous as 
Nor plague nor famine caa 
This annual tribute Death re 



BILL OF MORTALITY. 

Read, ye that run, the awful truth, 
With which* I charge my page ; 

A worm is in the hud of youth. 
And at the root of age. 

No present health can health ensure 

For yet an hour to come; 
No med'cine, though it oft can cure, 

Can always halt the tomb. 

And O ! that humble as my let, 

And scorn'd as is my strain, 
These truths, though known, too much foi 

I may not teach in Tain. 

So prays your clerk, with all his heart, 

And ere he quits the pen, 
Begs you for once to take hi$ part. 

And answer all — Amen ! 



ON A SIMILAR OCCASION, 

FOR THE TEAR 1788. 

Quod adest, memento 
Componere eequns. detent flumlnis 
Rita femntur. — Hor. 

Improve the present hoar, for all betide 
Is a mere feather on a torrent's tide. 

Could I, from heaven inspired, as sure presa) 
To whom the rising year shall prove his last, 
As I can number in my punctual page, 
And item down the victims of the past; 

How each would trembling wait the morarufol 
On which the press might fttwcD^'>Kssa.Tv«iA.NR 
Lnd, reading h.ere bia m«x\«xh* > V«'« -ws^vsM 
Vith anxious mediu^^Ne^*****^* 301 ** 



ON A SIMILAR OC CASIO] 

FOR THE YEAR 17». 

— Placidaqne ibi demum morte quierit.— ) 
There calm at length be breathed bia soul 

' O most delightful hour by man 
' Experienced here below, 

' The hour that terminate* his spaa 
' His folly, and bis woe ! 

' Worlds should not bribe me back 
' Again life's dreary waste, 

' To see again my day overspread 
' With all the gloomy past. 

' My home henceforth is in the side 
' Earth, seas, and sun adieu ! 

' All heaven unfolded to my eyes, 
' I have no sight for you/ 

So spake Aspasio, firm possessed 
Of faith's s up port in g rod, 

Then breathed his soul into its rest, 
The bosom of his God. 
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oN * SIMIIAK OCCASIO 

«-.ta sperne*— *"*' 
„ e commoneBtem rec ^^ 

- » Aav to d*^* 



BILL OF MORTALITY. 413 

Can a truth, by all confess'd 

Of such magnitude and weight, 
Grow, by being oft impress'd, 

Trivial as a parrot's prate? 

Pleasures call attention wins, 

Hear it often as we may ; 
New as ever seem our sins, 

Though committed every day. 

Death and Judgment, Heaven and Hell — 

These alone, so often heard, 
No more move us than the bell, 

When some stranger is interr'd. 

O then, ere the turf or tomb 

Cover us from every eye, 
Spirit of instruction come, 

Make us learn, that we must die. 



ON A SIMILAR OCCASION, 

FOR THE YEAR 1792. 

Felix, qui potuit rerum cognoscere causas, 

Atque metos omnes et inexorabile fatum 

Subjecit pedlbus, strepitumque Acherontis avari l—Virg. 

Happy the mortal, who has traced effects 
To their first cause, cast fear beneath his feet, 
And Death, and roaring Hell's voracious fires ! 

Thankless for favours from on high, 
Man thinks he fades too soon ; 

Though 'tis his privilege to die, 
Would he improve the boon. 

But he, not wise enough to scan 

His bless'd concerns aright, 
Would gladly stretch life's little span 

To ages if he might. 

To ages in a world of pain, 

To ages, where na fgraa, 
Gall'dby afflictkm , ft\i««^ «aD»asx» 

And hapetosft o£-re$oa*. 



The cause is Conscience — Consctei 
Her tale of guilt renews : 

Her voice is terrible though soft, 
And dread of death ensues. 

Then, anxious to be longer spared, 
Man mourns his fleeting breath : 

All evils then seem light, compare 
With the approach of Death. 

'Tis judgment shakes him ; there's 
That prompts the wish to stay : 

He has incurred a long arrear, 
And must despair to pay. 

Pay ! — follow Christ, and all is pa 
His death your peace ensures; 

Think on the grave where he was 1 
And calm descend to pour*. 



BILL OF MORTALITY. 415 

To lire to God is to requite 

His love as best we may ; 
To make his precepts oar delight, 

His promises our stay. 

But life, within a narrow ring 

Of giddy joys comprised, 
Is falsely named, and no such thing, 

But rather death disguised. 

Can life in them deserve the name, 

Who only live to prove 
For what poor toys they can disclaim 

An endless life above? 

Who, much diseased, yet nothing feel ; 

Much menaced, nothing dread ; 
Have wounds which only God can heal, 

Yet never ask his aid? 

Who deem his house a useless place, 

Faith, want of common sense ; 
And ardour in the Christian race, 

A hypocrite's pretence ? 

Who trample order ; and the day, 

Which God asserts his own, 
Dishonour with unhallow'd play, 

And worship chance alone ? 

If scorn of God's commands, impressed 

On word and deed, imply 
The better part of man unbless'd 

With life that cannot die ; 

Such want it, and that want, uncured 

Till man resigns his breath. 
Speaks him a criminal, assured 

Of everlasting death. 

Sad period to a pleasant course ! 

Yet so will God repay 
Sabbaths profaned without remorse, 

And mercy cast ww;. 



Seems it to say— ' Health here nas «mg u 
Hast thou the vigour of thy youth ? an ej 
That beams delight ; a heart untaught to 
Yet fear. Youth, oft-times healthful and 
Anticipates a day it never sees ; 
And many a tomb, like Hamilton's, aloud 
Exclaims, * Prepare thee for an early shrc 



EPITAPH ON A HARE. 

Herb lies, whom hound did ne'er \ 
Nor swifter greyhound follow, 

Whose foot ne'er tainted morning d 
Nor ear heard huntsman's hallo*. 

Old Tiney, surliest of his kind, 
Who nursed with tender care, 

And to domestic bounds confined, 
Was still a wild Jack-hare. 
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A Turkey carpet was his lawn, 

Whereon he loved to bound, 
To skip and gambol like a fawn, 

And swing his rump around. 
His frisking was at evening hours, 

For then he lost his fear, 
But most before approaching showers, 

Or when a storm drew near. 
Eight years and five round rotting moons 

He thus saw steal away, 
Dozing out all his idle noons, 

And every night at play. 
J kept him for his humour's sake, 

For he would oft beguile 
My heart of thoughts, that made it ache, 

And force me to a smile. 
But now beneath his walnut shade 

He finds his long last home, 
And waits, in snug concealment laid,. 

Till gentler Puss shall come. 
He, still more aged, feels the shocks, 

From which no care can save, 
And, partner once of Tiney's box, 

Must soon partake his grave. 



EPITAPH I UM ALTERUM. 

Hie etiam jacet, 
Qui totum novennium visit, 
Puss. 
Siste patdisper, 
Qui preeteriturus es , 
Et tecum sic reputa : — 
Hunc neque canis venaticus, 
Nee plumbum missile, 
Nee laques, 
Nee imbrea T&a&, 
C<mtecfet«\ 
Yamcn •mattana «*&•— ■> 
E.t morvax e^p. 



•mm ituertea v, 

Magazine, whence it U tran$cr\ 

In the year 1774, being much ind 
and body, incapable of diverting 
company or books, and yet in a 
Nome diversion necessary, I was % 
would engage my attention, witib 
children of a neighbour of mine 
them for a plaything ; it was at 1 
months old. Understanding be 
poor creature than to feed it, 
weary of their charge, they re 
their father, who saw it pining 
every day, should offer it to m 
willing enotu. h to take the prise 
tion, perceiving that, in the ma 
animal, and in the attempt to 
just that sort of employment w' 
It was soon known among the 
»--. «wi with the present; anc" 
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night retired each to hi* own bed, never intruding 
into that of another. 

Puss grew presently familiar, would leap into my 
lap, raise himself upon his hinder feet, and bite the 
hair from my temples. He would suffer me to take 
him up, and to carry him about in my arms, and has 
more than once fallen fast asleep upon my knee. 
He was ill three days, during which time I nursed him, 
and kept him apart from his fellows, that they might 
not molest him (for, like many other wild animals, 
they persecute one of their own species that is sick), 
and by constant care, and trying htm with a variety 
of herbs, restored him to perfect health. No creature 
could be more grateful than my patient after his re- 
covery ; a sentiment which he most significantly ex- 
pressed by licking my hand, first the back of it, then 
the palm, then every finger separately, then between 
all the fingers, as if anxious to leave no part of it un- 
salnted ; a ceremony which he never performed bu1 
once again upon a similar occasion. Finding him ex- 
tremely tractable, I made it my custom to carry him 
always after breakfast into the garden, where he hid 
himself generally under the leaves of a cucumber vine, 
sleeping or chewing the cud till evening : in the leaves 
also of that vine he found a favourite repast. I had 
not long habituated him to this taste of liberty, before 
he began to be impatient for the return of the time 
when he might enjoy it. He would invite me to the 
garden by drumming upon my knee, and by a look ol 
such expression, as it was not possible to misinterpret 
If this rhetoric did not immediately succeed, he would 
take the skirt of my coat between his teeth, and pull 
at it with all his force. Thus Fuss might be said to 
be perfectly tamed, the shyness of his nature was done 
away, and on the whole it was visible by many symp- 
toms, which I have not room to enumerate, that he 
was happier in human society, than when shut up 
with his natural companions. 

Not so Tiney : upon him the lrintesX\3restaase&JOfc» 

not the least effect. He too -waa kw^, ajA'm^ «* 

.ness bad an equal share oi "ur$ ^fc^assa-N^*^'*-"*' 5 
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apply their nose to the examination of a new object. A 
small hole being burnt in the carpet, it was mended with 
apatch y andfhatpatch in amomentunderwentthe strict* 
ests crutiny. They seem too to be very much directed by 
the smell in the choice of their favourites : to some 
persons, though they saw them daily, they could never 
be reconciled, and would even scream when they at- 
tempted to touch them ; but a miller coming in en- 
gaged their affections at once ; his powdered coat had 
charms that were irresistible. It is no wonder that 
my intimate acquaintance with these specimens of 
the kind has taught me to hold the sportsman's 
amusement in abhorrence ; he little knows what amia- 
ble creatures he persecutes, of what gratitude they are 
capable, how cheerful they are in their spirits, what 
enjoyment they have of life, and that, impressed as 
they seem with a peculiar dread of man, it is only be- 
cause man gives them peculiar cause for it. 

That I may not be tedious, I will just give a short 
summary of those articles of diet that suit them 
best. 

I take it to be a general opinion that they graze, 
but it is an erroneous one, at least grass is not their 
staple ; they seem rather to use it medicinally, soon 
quitting it for leaves of almost any kind. Sow-thistle, 
dandelion, and lettuce, are their favourite vegetables, 
especially the last. I discovered by accident, that fine 
white sand is in great estimation with them ; I sup- 
pose as a digestive. It happened that I was cleaning 
a bird-cage while the hares were with me : I placed a 
pot filled with such sand upon the floor, which being 
at once directed to by a strong instinct, they devoured 
voraciously ; since that time I have generally taken 
care to see them well supplied with it. They account 
green 'corn a delicacy, both blade and stalk, but the 
ear they seldom eat : straw of any kind, especially 
wheat-straw, is another of their dainties ; they will 
feed greedily upon oats, but if furnished with clean 
straw never want them; it serves them also for abed, 
and, if shaken up daily, ^n&\»YBflfcisw«fc.«B^fc s:, ^ ss 
a considerable time. The? A» TOfci»&Jwfr.'w*E &s * k '* 
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lent with a brush under each foot; and that they are 
lever infested by any vermin. 
May 28, 1784. 

Memorandum found among Mr. Cowper*$ paper$. 

Tuesday, March 0, 1780. 
Thisday died poor Puss, aged eleven years eleven 
lonths. He died between twelve and one at noon, 
f mere old age, and apparently without pain. 



THE END. 
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